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MANUFACTORY OF ROMISH GRAVEN IMAGES. 

It is not in Heathen lands alone that images are made and 
-worshipped* In many countries that are called Christian the 
people worship images, the work of their own hands. In France 
and Italy, and all countries where the people are Roman Catho- 
lics, they put up images in their churches, and in their streets, 
and then pray to them. The picture gives you a representation 
•of a place in France where some of these images are made. One 
reason why the people in Popish countries worship images, the 
vpik of their own hands, is, because the Priests will not let them 
read the Bible. In God's holy Scriptures they would see how sin- 
ful and how foolish they are to worship images. God says, '* Thou 
shalt not worship any graven image, nor the likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven or on earth. Thou shalt not bow to them and 
worship them.*' The Prophet Isaiah shows how foolish it is fbr 
men to take a piece of wood, make a god out of a part, and with 
the rest make a fire to warm themselves with. (Isaiah xliv. 
^—19.) But the poor people do not know this, because the 
wicked Priests will not let them hare the Bible. The litde 
•children are taught to worship the Virgin Mary, and to pray to 
images of saints, instead of being told, as you are, dear children, 
that God himself is ever ready to listen to your prayers, and that 
Jesus, your blessed Saviour, loves little children, and will hear 
and answer their prayers. Since you know this blessed truth, 
•dear children, pray fbr the poor little ones in Popish countries, 
that they may have God's holy word given to them, which alone 
Is able to make them wise imto salTation. ^ 
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THOUGHTS TO BEGIN THE YEAR WITH. 

Tbxre we many milUoiu of jont fellow-creatures abroad 
who haVe a strong claim upon yon. I plead' the cause of Ciirist 
in behalf of the undying soula of six hundred millions of poor 
benighted Heathen ! O folt the eloquence of an angel, that I 
might exhibit to you the unsearchable riches of Christ, and the 
inconceivable miseries of men who are living and dying without a 
knowledge of Him, in such a light that every one of you should 
weep because you hare tiQt b thousand -fold more wealth to give, 
ten thousand hearts to pray, and twice ten thousand hands to- 
labour for their salvation ! I have no doubt that such would be 
your feelings, if you could now see things in the light in whicb 
you will see them sh<H:tly. 

You know the story of the Lamb of God, — what He left, and 
what He submitted to, in order to raise men to the riches of Ui» 
everlasting love. He has gone back to heaven, and taken His- 
throne again ; but He has left a cause on earth that is dear to 
Him as the apple of His eye, and all the attributes of His name 
«tand pledged for its final triumph. This cause He has intrustedV 
in a very important sense, to His disciples; beings in whose 
nature He came and sufiered, and without their InstrumentaEty it 
never did and never will go on. 

Thus He gives you all the privilege of being co-workers withr 
Him in saving the Heathen. If you are not permitted fo go in 
person to carry them the Gospel, yet you may be, perhaps, equally 
useful by your prayers, and by furhlshitag the vtitai» ftr sending^ 
those who shall preach to them the unsearehable riches of Christ. 
If, then, you would elevate the degraded Heathen to the puiit^ir 
of Christians, send them the GospdL If ydu would rescue them,, 
hot only from their present wretchedness, but from their darker 
prospects in the world to come, and inspire them with the high 
hopes of eternal salvation, send them the GKospel. If yon would 
«ee them at l^e last day on the right hand of the Sen of ms», 
and hear their bursting praises to' God for your liberality and 
prayers, which helped to bring f hem there, now ^ow how high' 
you value their souls, by helping to send them the Gospel. 

Do any of you wish to be excused from this work ? Why, 
my young friends, would you- bfe <^e«eused ? Look again. Is it 
no privilege to be allowed to do something to promote that cause: 



^ which PatttarcfaSy Prophets, Apctttlttt,* ai)d Mutjrrv We 
prayed) and toiled, and died? Is it no priitlege to he a^todated 
with the choiceat spirits now on eatth, in promoting the suhlimetty 
the most heiie?olenty the mostOod-Uke eause that ever did or can 
employ the hearts and hands of men? Is it no priTilege to 
labour, and pray, and give for the advancement of that cause 
which awakens the deepest interest in the bosoms of all the hea- 
Yenly host, and which is the occasion of their loudest and loftiest 
ftongsof praise ? Is it no privilege to do something for Him who 
left the highest throne in glory for the cross of deepest woe, in 
•order to give men a place in the mansions of His love ? Is it no 
privilege to be a co«worker with the blessed God, in rescuing souls 
from a course of eternal sinning and suffering, and raising them 
to everlasting holiness, and happiness, and glory ? Those who 
do not esteem it a high privilege to do something to promote sudh 
a cause may have the name, but cannot have the heart, of a Chris- 
tian. But I will not think any of you wish to be excused* 
The cause will go on. It has many friends, and is rapidly gain- 
ing more. It has Omnipotence for its support. Jesus ''shall 
have the Heathen for His inheritance, and the uttermost parts of 
the earth for His possession.** He did not " humble Himself 
and beoimie obedient unto death," for nought. *^ He shall see of 
the travail of His soul, and be satisfied.** '^ All the ends of the 
-earth shall see the salvation of oar God.** " The mouth of the 
iiord hath spoken it.'* 



GREAT DESIKE OF THE FEEJEEANS TO READ 

THE SCRIPTURES. 

<< The right hand Of the Lord doeth valiantly." 

** O Jesus ride on, till all are subdued ; 
Thy mercy make known^ and sprinkle Thy blood*: 
Display Thy salvation, and teach the new song. 
To every nation, and people, and tongue.** 

Deah children, I am now going to tell you about the Fecigeeans 
who live in Lakemba. ..Look for Lakeinba in the nice Qiap that 
has been given to you this Christmas. Th'ei^ it is> ft Smldl 
islsnd dose to the line thxt runs through the map. 
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4- BESIEiE or FEEJZEAirg TO EEA1> THE 8CKIPTUKE8/ 

TwdVe yean ago all the Fecjeeans in these islands were savage ' 
cannibals. Since then Missionaiies hare been living with them ; 
and I win tell you what changes have been made among the 
Feejeeans in Lakemba by the preaching of the Oospel. Instead 
of seeing men and women nearly naked, whom darkness and sin 
had almost driven beside themselves^ you now see the same 
individuals decently clothed, and in their right minds* Lon^ 
beards, painted and blackened faces, have disappeared ; and the 
change is so universal, that ja Heathen is a curiosity and a gazing* 
stock. Instead of the midnight dance and revel, are heard the 
songs of praise and prayer. Of Heathen temples, except in a - 
very few instances, nothing remains but the foundations ; instead 
of them, a fine chapel is to be seen in almost every town, to 
which the people flock to hear the word of God. Even the 
Heathen Priests attend the temple of Jehovah. Numbers of' 
children, about eight hundred, who but the other day were 
training for Satan, are taught to pray, and read the Bible. Ano- 
ther favourable sign Is, a universal desire to obtain the word of 
God. Thirst for books and for reading, both by young and old, 
is intense. They are anxious to know what God says, and to 
find therein the way of life. Mr. Malvern, the Missionary at 
Lakemba, says r— " We cannot procure books fast enough. Sv 
eager- are they to' possess the New Testament, that, if we were 
disposed to be dishonest, we might get from them, for its purchase, 
much above its value. The following will furnish a specimen of 
their desires and efforts to obtain the sacred volume: In June 
last, Mary Lalaki came to me, saying she wanted a vola iabu 
(< Bible '). She had been very desirous to have one for a long 
time, but could not prevail upon her husband to let her have the 
payment. I told her the price must be two hundred yams. She 
went and begged of her friends until she raised one hundred, and 
brought them to me. I said, ' Mary, I can't let you have a large 
book fbr this.' She looked disappointed, and, after awhile,, went 
away, leaving the yams in my house, hoping, no doubt, that I 
should soften down» However, I continued hard-hearted, and 
Mary was obliged to take her yams without her book. I thought 
she had taken them back to the town ; but, to my great surprise, 
when I went across to Mr. Lyth's* there was Mary with her 
yams; and she persevered until she carried off her treasure. 
£]isa Reeta applied to-day for a New Testament. She went to> 
Mrs, Malvern, and toldf her she had got something to pay for her 
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fMM>k; thjU she had fome posU that were provided for the 
building of her house, but that she would sacrifice her posts, atld 
eTen a house to dwell in, rather than be without a book. Ano- 
ther woman came to me, and said she yerjr much wished to have 
a hixgt book; that she could not sit during the daj, or sleep in 
the night, because she had no book. Hardly a day passes with- 
out our being entreated for books, and we are frequently under the 
painful necessity of saying, Sa oH (* They are finished '). Yestet- 
day a man catne from a distance^ begging that he might be 
allowed to have a book. I told him I could not spare him one. 
He had brought three pots of cocoa-nut oil for the payment. As 
be had been at much trouble to make the oil, I felt very reluctant 
to refuse him, but was obliged to do so, as I considered that all 
the New Testaments I had were already purchased. I therefore 
said, ^ You cannot have one.' But this was not enough. A 
book he was determined to have, if possible. He sn&d, ^ Let the 
oil be yours, and I will wait for the book. If it be many months, 
or even if it be years, very good ; but my mind is to wait until 
I get one.' I could hold out no longer. I took his oil ; but he, 
poor fellow, will have to remain, I fear, a long time without the 
heavenly boon he so ardently longs for.** * 

But is it possible that a Feejeean can understand the word of 
God when he reads it ? The Papists say, No ; and have endea- 
voured to make him think so ; but this is a great mistake. The 
Feejeean reads the sacred book; understands it, and is delighted 
and profited by it. We frequently wondor to hear them quote it 
in the prayer-meetings. Some have told as how they love to read 
their books, and how sweet it is to their souls. Others we have 
heard say, when relating their religious experience, that they were 
first impressed while reading the history of the Saviour's death ; 
and also while reading the account of God's great love to sinners in 
giving His Son to die for them. Our dear friends in England 
will be glad to hear of the religious prosperity of their sable 

* When this letter of Mr. Malvern's was read to the Committee 
«f the Bible Society, they resolved that they would print five 
thousand New Testaments, and send to thesie poor Feejeeans. 
3Irs. Hunt, the widow of the Bev. John Hubt, who, yon 
remember, was' Missionary in Feejee, corrects the press, that is, 
ahe looks over it after it is composed, and corrects ifby mistidces- 
4he printer may have made. ' 
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bnlbren and slitni in tbc ftx, Tsr Eut. Thef ue rn/iy our own 
btoiben and our Own )liten ; the una &theT, the mmt motha ; 
■nd bmgbt with tbe smdb pndin» blood of ihe Lamb of Ood. 
Some in thaagand Fecjteani, It la tnie, are abeadr pnridci 
wilb tbi Goipel ; but It ia probable that two hondred ibonwDd 
remain who are itill in Iba botron of cinnibaliam and war, upon 
wbom the Son of Rigbleoalnoai bai nerer ret beamed. O tbaC 
your beartl maj burn within jtia when you think of Feejee, 
when 7DU tblnk of what Ii olreadf done (or her, and when jau 
think of what 1* jet to be done '. 




THE KOLLOH-MAN. 

EOLLAU ii the name of a great spWt, who i« fiuppoBed to 
mide In the neighbourhood of Yongroo, Africa, He never 
cornea out of the woods eteept on the death of a Chief; or, if a 
peraon has been buried wilhoul hii reladona making a cry for 
him, then the Kollob, who pretenda to haye inlercourae with 
tbe departed apirits, feeb himaelf io much hurl, that he leaves 
hi* abode at night, and goea to the boo«ea of thoie relations, and 
troubles them every night, till thej procure rum, palm-wioe, Ac, 
and have a good drink, and dance publiclj, in remembianee of 
their departed friend. 

Tbe EnUoh ia made of bambM^tlcka, In the form irf an oral 
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iMsket, About three feet long, and goes over the man's head. It 
is coreied widi a pieee of net, and stuck all round with porcupine^ 
quills. It is iUghtful to look at Children, women, and old 
people, run and scream at his appearance^ 

The Kolloh-man is naked, has washed himself oTer with 
white day, and has fringes of packing*mat8, or plaintain-leaTes, 
round his waist, knees, and ankles. To give notice of his coming, 
he rings a bell, which is fixed inside of the cap or basket He 
has a switch in his hand, to show his authority. If any person 
pass by his abode, which is near the public rdad, he slogs out, 
£e ! with one tone. If people meet him in the road, they must 
either hide themselves, or else go back; otherwise he catches 
them, and carries them to his place, and keeps them there for a 
few days, teaching them something of his arts, which the people 
keep very secret. He makes them swear, and tells them, if they 
discover the secrets, the Kolloh knows it, and they are dead the 
moment they divulge any thing of the secresy. 

After any of the people (chiefly children of ten or twelve 
years, sometimes young men) have been taught the mysteries of 
Kolloh, they engage in his service, and go about with their 
teacher, beating on a small turtle shell, and singing. 



KUSS'KUSS FANS AND PUNKAHS. 

The little boys and girls who read the ^' Juvenile Offering*^ 
during the cold weather in England are almost sure to forget that, 
on the same day in some other parts of the world, the sun is so 
hot, and the weather so sultry, that English people who have gone 
to live there, and their children who are bom there, are almost 
killed by the heat All the readers of the '< Juvenile Offering ^ 
know that the weather in India is sometimes very hot ; but they 
do not all know how the rich people in that country contrive to 
cool themselves. However, as I think they would like to know, 
I will try and tell them. They get large tats, or mats made or 
grass-rooto, called Anw«-AniM, and they fasten one of them at the 
top of an open doorway, letting it hang down to the bottom. A 
Hindoo servant keepa this mat constantly wet by throwing water 
upon it ; so that the wind, blowing through the mat into th^ 



awNiiy omIs Uw •toMspliere of the room rerj nicely. In Addition 
4b ihisy thejr pvoeun Ui^ fans, nearly eixeular, and alMNit two 
ftet In diameter t some of tfaem are part of a palmyra-kaf ; bnt 
'Otben are made of Jnusmkutim At they ace too laige and heary 
ftr « lady to fan hendf w&th| ahe calls a servant to fan her with 
one of them whenever she feds the need of it. But all the com- 
pany in a room can be fiuined at once by a large thing called n 
jmmkah, " A punk^ ! " you say : *^ iHiat sort of a thing is a 
jnmIeoA?*' Well, I will tell you. If a carpenter should come 
M your house, and, hani^ taken a door off the hinges, should 
the end of a rope to the place of each hinge, and the other 
of the rope to two hooks in the ceiling of a room, that would 
be n ahoit^ heavy punkah. But an Indian punkah is generally 
na long as the room is wide ; and it consists of a lights wooden 
ficme-work, covered with white cotton. There is a long string 
fiMtened to the middle of it, just as a boy has a string to his kite. 
At the end of the room there stands or sits a Hindoo servant, who^ 
by pulling and relaxing the string, swings the punkah backwards 
-and ferwaids orer die heads of all the people, fimning them all at 
•onee. The jptmAro^-man often falls asleep over his work as he sils 
on the floor and pulls. 

Bathing is a very common and a very healthy practice in that 
hot country. In large houses there are suitable bathing-rooms, 
containing tubs and other vessels foil of nice clean water. Many 
children become so fond of bathing, that they would ahnost live in 
the water, like little fishes, if their parents would let them : they 
feel, it to be so cool and refreshing. You may suppose a little 
bsjy in India lookiag at the gold and silver fish in a large|glass 
^Tossel seme very hot day, indulging his fancy, and writing the 
lines to please his little sister :_ 

'^^How happy must the fishes be ! 
Always merry, always fiee^ 
Always bathing, always cool. 
In vessel, river, sea, or pooL 

They no put^ahs need, nor Mt, 
Nor parasok, nor broad-brimm'd hate^ 
Nor cooling tubs, nor watering pan% 
Nor servants waving kust-kutt tans. 
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Their wine and fruit require no ice. 

Their tea and toait are always nice. 

They eat the very daintieat diahei. 

And drink their fill like— what f Like iiihes. 

Their present wants are all supplied^ 
Their future ones are not descried. 
Blow north, or south, or east, or west. 
Reign Whig or Tory, they are hless'd. 

Alike in river, sea, or pool. 
Always hathing, idways cool. 
Always merry, always tree. 
How happy must the fishes he ! ** 

Now, I should like some readers of the '^Juvenile Offering" to- 
teU me what It is that can make little hoys and girls happier than 
fishes, hirds, and hutterflies are ; and what children in England 
should do to make the children in Heathen countries happy. 

A MiuUmary, 



A LESSON FOR ALL. 

What is the lesson we hare to learn, and who is the teacher ? 
The lesson is this,— 4hat none of us are so poor, or so young, or 
so humhle, hut we may do something for the Missions, if we will 
only try. The teacher of this lesson is a little girl, eight years- 
of age, a cripple, a scholar in a ragged*scho61 in the City of 
London. 

You know, I suppose, that ragged-schools have heen estab- 
lished for poor children who have neither clothes nor money- 
to enable them to go to any other school. Many of these 
children have neither parents nor friends ; they have been accus- 
tomed to roam about the streets, and to get a living by begging 
or thieving ; but they are invited to go to these schools, ragged 
and poor as they may be, and are there taught. In one of these 
schools the children are much interested in the Missions ; and, 
poor as they are themselves, they have collected money for 
the Missionary Society; and in October their master sent to> 
the Wesleyan Mission-House, two shillings and ninepenoe, ool- 
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lected by them. At the end of NoTember the master of the school 
tent the following note to Mr. Attfaar&— 

CUp of Londtm Ea^^ed'Sehooi, Fotter^Sireet, Long" Alley, 
Rev. Sia, — Will yon oblige me with some Juvenile Offer- 
ings, and Papers Relative to the Wesley an Missions, for 
December, 1852, for distribution among the scholars ? I am 
happy to say that we are going on pretty well in the way of 
•donations among the children, and hope to have double what I 
brought a month since. 

One little girl, eight years of age, a cripple, has set a noble 
example to the others. She brought a penny piece, a halfpenny, 
and two farthings, — ^making twopence. On inquiring how she 
-obtained so much, (she has no father ; her mother is confined to 
her bed, and she herself goes about iriOi a crutch,) she looked up 
in my face^ saying, ** I collected it from some poor people.*' 

Yours respectfully, 

James Newtok*. 
Ben, William Arthur. 



A CALICO TOWN. 

" Well, I never heard of a calico town before." No more did I, 
tny young readers, till I read an account of one in the ^^ Weeleyan 
Missionary Notices" for December ;~. written by a Missionazy 
who lives at Bathurst, in Australia. This curious town ia 
idtvated in the midst of the gold-diggings at the river ^Turon. 
The Missionary who visited it, says,«-« 

'^ The appearance of this place, especially In its earliest days, 
waa most singular: a city, buUt not of stone, nor brick, nor 
wood| but of calico. Calico might be seen stretched in all direc« 
t&OM, forming abodes of all dimensions, assuming every variety 
>of finrm, which, with the costumes of the people, serge shirts, 
U«e,«nd red being the most fashionable, girt with leather-beltSy 
wi^ other varieties of apparel, and faces nnshaven, &c, made the 
wMe affair to present as novel and grotesque a picture as could 
wdl be coneeived." 

The inhabitants call this town << Sofala: " t think it should be 
named *^ Manchester.'' 
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LETTER FROM MR. DECKEll. 

A liETTca has just been received from Mr. Decto^ Sierrft- 
liconei and lie sajss — I am ba|>py to inform yooj, that, by tlic 
last packet) I received forty*eigbt yards of cotton prints^ with 
hooks and eyeSj f?iom a kind friend in Worle, Somerset^ to make 
dresses for poor children. This is what we ^eatly needed ; and 
I helieve it is the Lord who put in the hearts of His servants to 
think of tfs, to sympathize with us, and to feel for us, and to send 
us help in time of need* We cannot express our gratitude to the 
God of mercies, who has inclined the hearts of the good people of 
England to help us in our distress, though we are not able to 
recompense them for their so many favours ; but we trust that 
they shall be reconqpensed at the resurrection of the just. 

In Mr. Webber's letter to me he said, ''While reatfing die 
' JuTenile Offering * for September, of the blessed progress your 
school was making in their learning, it did our hearts good. In 
reading of the distress of the girls, for the want of clothing to- 
come to school in, and hearing the answer to yo« dMt Ihej would 
pray fer us, my dear wife, who keeps a few hives of little busy 
bees, gathering honey from every flower, thought she would gire a 
part of their produce to the cause of Christ ; and she agreed to 
my. request to buy forty -eight yards of cotton prints to help you 
in dressing the poor Jittle girls of your school. It ia Httle ; ahe- 
woiild do n^re if she could ; she gives this fn Christ^ sake.^ ' 

This is very good indeed. There is selMenial in Mr. and Mis. 
Webber, as many of our good friends in England have done and 
are slill doing. I should like to have this annonnccd in tibe 
*^ Juvenile . Offering^** for two reasons, — ^to satisfy the mind* or 
our benevolent friends that I have received the articles they sent ; 
and, secondly, to stimulate othess to do a little towards this good 
and glorious cause. This good mah and his wife will get their 
reward from Him Who has said, ** He that hath pity upon the 
poor, lendeth unto the Lord ; and that which he hath given will 
Re i»ay him agaaB." 



MI^IONARF INCIDENTS. 

The Kttk ifegro0lar)e'(^lwho wm Jhggei' f^ gwmif to 
ChapeL-^ little slave-girl, about ten years old, stole away one 
Sabbath iKflkcriigaprjrhiie hey qi^^ was vatMa^ hnsself drunk^ 
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and went to the place of wonhlp where the Miieionafj wae 
pleaching. She had a little book In her hand, which her mother 
Jiad bought for three-pence. While ehe wae liitening to the word 
«f Qody her master came to the door, beckoning to her with one 
handy while he held a whip in the other. As soon as she came to 
him, he flogged her cmeUy, and then, taking from her the little 
book, burnt it Soon after, the master died, and was summoned 
to the bar of that Ck>d who " hath made of one blood all nations 
of men.** The little slave-girl bought another book, which she 
used to hide in the sand on the floor, and, on being sent on 
'•errands, she hid it about her person ; and when she met any of 
her acquaintance who were able to read, she asked them to teach 
.her ; and thus she learned, first, her letters, then syllables, and 
was able to read the word of Ood« This happened In the West 
Indies many years ago. The little slaTC-girl is now a free woman ; 
and she told this anecdote to Mr. Mason, the Missionary who 
visiting hex. 



The Deaih»Bed 4^ a Clergyman in Ceylon attended byMeihodm 
ist Soldiert»^~.The Clergyman died of dysentery. He was delirious 
some days before his death'; but before it came on, his mind was 
calm and peaceful. He said, ** As one whom his own dear mother 

• comforteth, so is Ood comforting me." He was greatly cheered 

• during his illness by being waited upon by Wesleyan soldiers. 
When he was delirious, through his dreadful sufiMngs, they sang 

t to him, and it calmed him immediately. Daring the last night 
he spent on earth, they sang to him for several hours. His 
favourite hymn was, '' Jerusalem, my happy home ! '* The last 
hymn he asked to have sung to him was, '^ Jesu, lover of my 
aoul!** 
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NATIVES OF AUSTRALIA. 

The picture showg you the natives of Australia, that country 
you have heard so much about lately, where so many people have 
gone to search for gold. I do not mean to tell you any thing 
about gold. There is something in that country more precious than 
gold that I want you to think about ; I mean the poor degraded 
natives, who seem only just raised above the brutes who surround 
them ; but they have immortal souls redeemed by the precious 
blood of Christ, souls of more value than all the gold In the 
world. When Australia was first discovered by Europeans, tliey 
found tribes of naked savages wandering over the country, and 
living on roots and what animals they could kill in hunting. 
How did the Europeans treat these natives? Why, many of 
them were very cruel to them. Each tribe has its own hunt- 
ing-ground; and if one tribe gees to hunt or live on the land 
belonging to another, they immediately drive them out. Battles 
are fought, and a great many are killed. Now the poor natives, who 
had been driven from their lands by the new comers, were obliged 
to go and live on the land belonging to another tribe. Of eoun^ 
they were driven away, and many of them killed. When almost 
starving, they would return to their old homes, and, entering the 
houses of the settlers, would steal whatever food they could find. 
When the settlers found their food stolen, they were very angry, 
and hunted the natives like wild beasts, and shot as many of 
them as they could : some of the settlers put artenie in the bread 
to poison them, as they do rats in this country. The poor natives 
stole the bread, which, I dare say, they thought a rich prize, ate 
It, and were poisoned. 

But all the English have not been so cruel ; many have tried to 

▼OL. X. c 
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civiKze these poor saTsges: the Missionaries have told them 
about Christ and their immortal souls ; and, degraded and igno- 
rant as they were, thej have listened and understood ; haye been 
convinced of their sinfulness, and cried to God for mercy ; have 
rejoiced in forgiving love, and died praising God for His good- 
ness. 

The pictare shows you the Australian native hi his savage 
state. The man has his spear in his hand, with which he kills 
animals in hunting. The womm are sheltering in the hollow 
trunk of a tree, which they make their home. The animals near 
them are dingoes, a sort of do^ wlileh they are very fond of, and 
often keep about them. 

The animals in fiont are kangaroos : they are generally Tery 
wild> and the natives hunt them; for the flesh is yeiy good mut- 
Um, The kangaroo is a very curious animal; they have two 
short legs in front, and two long legs behind ; they run or leap 
along on their hind legs and their tails, which are very large and 
atrpDg. The females have a bag or pouch, jm which they carry 
their young. Look in the picture, you will see a little kangaroo 
peeping out of its mother's pouch. 

I hope to give you some more stories about Australia, written 
by a lady who lived there £ar some years. 



SCHOOLS AMONG TflE NESTORIANS. 

Th£ Americans have a Mission in Persia among a pei^»le 
caUed Nestoriaas. They have eatabUshed scho^ there both lor 
children and men and womeiu The foUowing account given 
by one of their Teachers, is so inteiestiog, that we have copied 
it for the perusal of ouk young friends. 

From a small beginning, says the Teacher, our school has 
grown to a good stature, and from fifty or sixty, or a^ most seventy, 
to four or five hundred. At first we. had only tl^e cbildi^en of the 
village schools; but now we have many children who are not of 
the village schools, who com^ in and read, , Then. we had only a 
few men and women, ten^ or a little more^ but now wp are aur- 
zounded by old men and old women^ and middle-aged per^ns* 

"We commence two hours and a half before noopy j|nd come out 
at noon.. I thought I had better teac)v the pld women^ because 
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they- gie Tery ignoiant aad retf little esteemed in this country. 
I desired, from all my heart, to take pains with them. Miss 
Fisk gave me <^ Inne -vpon Line ; '* and I have taught them in this 
to the time ef the Istadites' leaving Bgfpt, I also teaeh thein 
moie than this book dontaiiis ; and there Sre women who ttta 
commence ati^ beginning Of the Old Testament, and recite as 
far as tiiis perftctly. 

When I commenced this class, there wtsre «nly six or seven 
women; 'hut now I have thirty-seten, sometimes forty. For 
those women who come see how good it is to learn, and, like the 
Samaritan wbraan, go and prodaim it to others; and ftom this 
the number continually increases. The Nestorian women, espe- 
cially the aged women, have a habit, when two meet together, to 
engage earnestly in relating old wives* fables, in slandering, and 
idle conversation. These women were such ; and whenever they 
came to church, whether on the way or during the preaching, we 
could find no way in which to stop their injurious lying conver- 
sation. 

And, friends, it is true that we find this kind of teaching, these 
Sabbath-schoob, the best net we have spread for these women, as 
well as for others. What I teadh on one Sabbath, I require them 
to be ready to repeat the next Sabbath ; and to do this they are 
obliged to almost entirely forsake their gossip. As soon as they 
come out of the church, they lay hold of the readers on their way, 
and those in their houses, to ask them about what they have 
heard, that they may not forget it. If you were to see their dili- 
gence and great efibrt in this work, and the great change in their 
habits, you would wonder and rejoice. When we teach them 
about Adam and Eve and their fall, or about the deliverance of 
Noah, and the destruction of others, or about Abraham ofTering 
his son, or about the journey of father Jacob, dt about Joseph in 
Egypt, and we ask them if they are like these persoOs ; if they 
lore God as they did; then tbe tears roll down their cheeks ; and 
it is evident they ate deeply affected. 

When we conraience tlie Sabbath-school, as- the work is a great 
•one for Mose« to do alone, I assist him in arranging the classes, 
and helping them to commence, providing books and Teachers 
for those that have none. But these women are so anxious tO be 
instructed, that, if I am hindered a little longer than usual, they 
cry out aflter me in the church, <^ Teacher, Teacher; Yonsin, 
Yonan ; we are not Satisfied. All the others are teaching their 
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daases ; jou leare ns and go after them." Ab, blessed envying^ 
tbis ! 

Another class is tanght bj John. At its eommencement there- 
were only ten in it, and sometimes there were less ; hot nov there 
are thirty or ibrty white-bearded men in this elass. John takes a 
great deal of pains to teadi them ; and they bare learned from the » 
beginning of the Old Testament to the building of the tabernacle* 
He asks them qnestioos, and they answor Tery well indeed. He 
was once asking them questions in regard to what he had preYi-* 
ously taught them, when an old man oried out, '< I know nothing ; 
but this I know, that the Missionaiies and this kind of instnic- 
tlon are right." Though that man is yery ignorant, still he 
rejoices in this work. 

Before we had the Sabbath-school in the church , we could not 
keep these men from going to the market on the Sabbath, or from 
idle conversation about this and that. They used to assemble in 
the streets, sit in the sun, and spend the Sabbath in idleness. 
But they are delighted with the Sabbath-school ; and when we 
wish to close the exercises, they are not willing. They do not 
wish to sit in the streets now on the Sabbath, but to sit in the 
church and learn ; and when they sec other men in the streets, 
they bring them with them to the Sabbath-school. If one of 
these men is absent for a Sabbath, he is very sad the next Sab* 
bath, because his companions have gone before him ; so all try to- 
be present every Sabbath. There were at first some young men 
in this class, who thought they could not learn to read ; but we 
gave them books last Sabbath, and charged them to read. 

Now I will tell you about the women and girls who have 
learned to read in these two years. One girl, who has never been 
to a day-school, has read her Testsment twice through, and haa 
begun to read the Old Testament, translating from the ancient 
Syriac. There are sixteen women who have learned to read well 
in the New Testament. These women have never been to a day- 
school, nor have they time to go ; for they are labourers, and have 
a great deal of work. But they love to read ; and when they go 
ont in the summer to their vineyards or fields to weed, they carry 
their books with them ; and when they sit down to eat and rest a 
little, while their companions sleep, they read. Others, who have 
not oil to light their houses, read by moonlight. Others, when 
they are spinning, put their books on a little shelf, and spin, and 
read. All these women love the Sabbath-school dearly, because 
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it helps them in their readiog. Of the men who have these yean 

learned to read, one has finished bis Testament, and fourteen 

others read wdL It is a Tory difficult thing for them to read; 

for thej have a great deal of work in winter and summer. They 

are yery poor, and cannot leave their work to go to school. This 

they do that they may learn. When they go out to plough or 

dig or harvest, they put their books in their pockets ; and at the 

time for rest, when their companions lie down, they read. Though 

they may be very tired when they come from their work at night, 

they always read, however late it may be. One of these men, of 

whom I have spoken, is so earnest to read, that when he gets up 

in the night to take care of the cattle, he never sleeps afterwards, 

but reads till morning. When his family knew this, they waked 

him no more to work in the night, because he burned so much 

oil. There are some of these men who give a little child a cent, 

to give at the monthly collection, for teaching them ; and so they 

gather up knowledge. Besides these, we have men and women 

who read in the spelling-book. They read so well, that they are 

almost ready to go into the Gospels. These also are very zealous 

in their work. 

{To be continued,) 



ONLY A TRIFLE. 

We know not how much good we are doing when we give 
« only a trifle " to a good object. A few shillings given to the 
lilissionary Society will print a copy of the sacred Scriptures in a 
foreign land, and in a foreign tongue, the reading of which may 
be blessed to more than one benighted soul. And the little child, 
who drops a penny each week into the Missionary-box of a Mis- 
sionary Society connected with the Sabbath-school, places at itg 
disposal during the year a sum that will put in circulation 
four or five goodly-sized religious books, that will be read and 
re-read, and may exert a most salutary influence on as many 
inmiortal minds. God sees fit to employ humble, and apparently 
trivial, means to extend His kingdom ; and if the little sums of 
money which we are too ajkt to expend on useless wants were 
g[iven to objects of benevolence, how much more good might we 
do, and how much happier render ourselves ! 
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ROSSVILIiE WESLE^AN MISSION STATION, 

HUDSON'S-BAY. 

This Mission was began in 1840. It is in the Hudson^s-Baj 
Territory. You will remember we told you about this country in 
the " Juvenile Offering " some time ago. 

It is an immense tract of land, as large as all Europe ; thinly 
peopled by tribes of Indians, who roam over the country, and 
gain a living by hunting the wild animals they find there, bears, 
deer, foxes, squirrels ; and the skins of these animals they sell 
to English merchants, who give them in exchange blankets, pro- 
visions, guns, powder, and shot. Twelve years ago, before the 
Missionaries went there, these Indians were Heathens ; but the 
Gospel has triumphed among them. I will tell you what Mr. 
Mason, their Missionary, says about them now :^^^ Heathenism 
has received its death-blow, and falls before the power of the 
Gospel. Indian juggling has ceased; the conjurors themselves 
are asking to be baptized. There is a gradual improvement going 
on in the experience and knowledge of Divine things in the 
members of Society ; their upright and consistent conduct, and 
diligent attention to religious duties, both at home and when 
hunting, cannot fail to give great encouragement to all who take 
an interest in the spiritual and temporal welfare of the poor 
Indians in this extensive country.*' 

JU>ok at the pretty Mission Station where some of these Indians 
live. Formerly they had no settled habitation, but wandered 
about the country without home, and almost without clothing. 
Now see the nice cottages they have built for themselves, wiUi 
their gardens fenced round. You can only see three of them ; 
but the village extends for some distance along the banks of the 
river. Their chapel, which has the little tower on it, has just 
been repaired, and painted inside and out. The Christian natives 
had not much to give towards the repairs ; but they gave three 
days' work ; and many of them are become quite expert joiners. 
The building to the right of the chapel, is the printing-office, 
where they print the Testament, Hymn-Books, and Catechisms 
for the Indians. They are very fond of reading, value their 
books very much, and learn readily. Mr. Mason has just finished 
printing the Gospel of St. John. This will be a great blessing to 
these poor Indians ; for they can take the Gospel with them te 
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lead, when they go far away firom their homes and the means of 
grace, endeaTOuring to obtain food and dothing by hunting, 
which is the only way they have of getting a living in these cold 
and desolate regions. 

You will, I am sure, like to hear something about the children* 
Mr. Mason says that they make rapid progress, and they are so 
fond of school, that, when their parents are obliged to go away, 
they beg to remain at the village, that they may attend the 
school. At their last school-examination, a kind gentleman gave 
two pounds, to be expended in prizes for the children. The 
school-house is not to be seen in the picture ; it is hid by the 
chapel. The building to the left of the chapel is the Mission- 
house. Mr. Mason has sent this picture, because he thinks it 
will interest the children and friends in this country. He is quite 
right ; we feel very much obliged to him for sending it. 

But I am sorry to say that all the Indians in that country are 
not blessed with the instruction of Missionaries. There are many 
Popish Priests in the country, who visit them, and profess to 
teach them the Christian religion ; but the Indians do not like 
them. They want the Gospel and Protestant Missionaries. Read 
the two letters which follow, and you will see how earnestly they 
plead for the Gospel to be sent to them. The first letter, to Mr. 
Mason, was written by an Indian who lives at Lake Labish. 

Reverend, ... 

My bfesf respects to you all Protestants ; • and I Ask you 
in the nam^ of the Almighty to comfe «iuickly to this dark 
situation of ours, and teieh us and our children the true way 
to lalvatioa before it is too late for us. You will peihaps say 
that we have' the- M«Bt. ' Yes, we have him here, perhaps, once 
every two yeans, fef about a week at the longest ; and what can we 
learn in thbtrtiAe ? Buty to tell y6u the truth, we do not like his 
relij^On. • The firM:' person who' ever spoke to me fbr the welfare 
of my sottl, wtts a Protestant Minister; and I found Ms instruc- 
tions better than the Prictet^s. Bo I ask ybu again t& come 
quickly, or we perish, together with our children. 

We^hdl-d^J tfll we can td aiteist you to 'set lip here. O my 
heart treiolblM tdlihink thdt^I haVe td sfond before the Judge, to 
give account of liilss^ene life very -soon ! O then take pity on me, 
and cotne tiv sea ns I Iris liot only the Indiana* wish, but plenty 
of Ae half bre^Sj tha**are free tnetthere, say, that they will join 
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the Piotestants if they eome here. That is all I have to say at 
thisthne. 

I am, 

Ywn tnljf 

I (Signed) Batosh. 
XoAe Labiihy Satkaiehawaru 

letter to mb. mason. 

Reterexd Sir, 

AccoRDZKo to your wish, I write down these words of the 
natives out of their own mouth this Fall. 

Alter my anrival from below, I saw and spoke to two of the 
persons that I spoke to you about; the third I have not seen 
yer. These two were very anxious to hear what tidings I had 
for them, oonceming them having Ministers and Teachers. I 
told, as you told me, that we should know by the <^ Winter 
Express.*' I also told them, for your part, you were ready to 
come to see them, only you waited for orders. Then one of them 
made answer and said, with a deep sigh, ^' Is it possible, that in a 
little spot of ground " (making a circle with his two forefingers 
and thumb) <<not bigger than this; in the heart and middle of 
Teachers passing on every side of us, and none eome here ? I 
suppose we are too wicked. It is true we cannot reward any 
person that would come to teach the way to salvation; but," 
said he, ^' we understand that Ministers and Priests are not paid 
by the natives; so I shall still live in hopes of getting them here 
before long.** This Is all he said. Then I began telling him of 
the religion, as much as I understand of it. He seemed to pay 
great attention. Deep sighs, and large drops of tears, fell from 
his cheeks, as I told him that our Saviour was crucified fhr 
his sins. 

Now another person has spoken to me lately, about having 
Teachers here. This person has a very large family. His 
own children, and their children are about threescore; and this 
person saw the first Minister that passed through this quar- 
ter. They were baptised by him, and he taught them prayers; 
and they have some of the Hjrmns in remembrance yet that 
he taught him. Then the Priest came amongst them, and 
began to tell them quite the contrary; and he has been at 
this place three or four times since. They seem not well pleased 
with him ; for they find that his doctrine difibrs at times. Now 
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thii pBWin.bM m,sn>t Mauoaad ■"""(r' ^» iMtlmt «)i ke 
uji tliat ha wonld do lili belt to keep ihe nalWea togcthcs. If ]*ta 
MUnB hen to wnle, to teach Ihtw the true Tcligion. 

And coacenilng ihifomilry faeie. I think it ii s Ter; gmid, 
fine eoiia«i7 ; for cattle and honci atand out all winter, and are 
ikt in the ipting. Fine wood-ltuid(,>-a» . Uouklc to 4lg i^ nnta 

Large lake, plentj nfCne, Ikige, vUte fish. 

The two &I1« that I have been here, I hare ma one Ibottiaad 
white flih daitad bf^onevM in one night with Ugtifi. I hare 
been through a great ded of chia ^be t jet I mtrtx uv aamanjr 
£A in cbB wxun n htm. At for ottt, jc l» inpoaalble to irork 
with them, wfaeta tkefiahiaie ifa ■ nti^-; and thii haa been mftvm 
thti man,'! fecaUntiwi, nnd be U faetwon Sttf and aiit; jeu» of 
age. ' He Ulla me, that h» ihinki the lake ii about nlnttr ndlea 
round, ploMjr of ialanda, good lotl. Tbtjr low Inmipi and 
- potatoca; eveiT thing growi-here that the; haTC Iriej. 

Another lake, fram here about foar roiJea, tiiUf ai large, and 
plem? affiilialio. Six milee from here, puaa a rliertbat goes 
down to lele a la Cnxae^ Not one peitage, tins river fin boati 
or ctnoe*. Thia. place it aboat Tqa; mllea from the Saikatcha- 
wui River. 

(Signed,) Jahxi HevK. 

Now, dear children, I fioiiih this account with the concluding 
lentence of Mr. lifason'a letter. He safs ^— " I write thia in my 
tent on the banka of Hayea lUver. Mf gmall box is m; wiiting- 
deik, and I lineel on the ground for my chair. All !a deathlike 
ailence, except the >vin current which murmurs, methinka, ■■ it 
paiaea cloae hy iaj tent, and atys, ' Why an the gcstlered tribea 
of ihi« land lo longne^ectcd?'" 



IDEA or ASTRONOMTBY THE NEW- 
ZEAIANDERS. 

I WIS talking, Eaye Mr. Woon, to the New-Zealandera about 
the moon, respecting its full and change. Their idea ii, that 
it grows, and then decide, like a pumpkin ; but wheq X told them, 
that itB dark alJe is to ui, and tta light one lo the aun. In tta 
lerlouCion, they were struck with astonishment. 
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BeevetysanunfirW;" ' '' '^.',><'; ' 
Otar Ship must cle4v6 tlie ikrtliest'sWs;' '''' '" ' 
And search AcHcaflieii vrdtld. " '" ' " ' 






Pip« 1^ fOl iMB^ft I 4^ boHtflnviflaii'i erji 
lUng never ch«^r ;iike th}3i - , .:,. .» ' 

And stoop to tihi^ al^w« 



^< .. !.(•- 



-• •». 



Speed on ! ive steer for Ja?ely Isles, 

Where lies of ^ilt the ban ; 
And sunny continents, where smiles 

Each gladsome thing but man. 

And Afriosi the cUme of night. 

And shoies by Chinese ttod^ 
SbaU joy for us; we l^ng true light,) 

The pricdess "word of Ged. i - •* 

» 

Speed on the King's discovery ship, 

She seeks not vassal ground ; 
Norseuiethe'vaiyiDgneedle'e'dip: - 

The loet, Ae UMt^ ie firatid ! 

Speed on! speed on ! a thousand sail 

Are flapping on the mast ; 
For dark lands soon to breast the f^ale^^ 

God's Bible there to cast. 

Spted on ! speed on ! the broad blue deeps 

Shall hastening heralds bear 
To every Pagan coa|[r,'Vll6fb Weeps 

A soul in sin's despair, . . 

O God, to see their canvatt ipeck, 

Xiike birds, the distant seas I 
O God, to see each, noble deck 

Thzwg*dl by the ftet'^f thei« 



J! . ; 



i-i - 



'Tt^ppim, 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

" Nobodif telk um toiU/ we muH do."— TUf» ter ddUceii, wm 
the pathetic eomjiMiit of a So«di*Amniaui IndUan. A Mia- 
•iontrjr vUlted them ; but ha eould not glagr with them. When 
he bade them farewell thcjr were Toy aony ; and when he told 
them he eould not return to them, unless his English friends sent 
him, they said, '' You must tell them they should send us another 
Hinister. Nobody tells us what we must do ! " Alas, alas, how 
many poor neglected Heathen may utter the same lament, and 
say, " Nobody tells us what we must do ! ** 

Heaihent at Home, — A Missionazy in Northamptonshire 
went to distribute some tracts. Going up a garden to one of the 
houses, a boy, about seren years old, told him there was no one 
at home. I asked him, says the Missionary, if he had got a 
mother. His reply was, " No, I Ve got a dad." I then gave 
him a tract, and asked him if his father could read. <* Yes,'* 
was his answer. I then said, " Can you read ? *> << No.** '^ Do 
you know what will become of you when you die ? " ^' No.** 
« Do you say your prayers ? »» " No." " Do you know how old 
you are?'* "No." 

A NeW'Zealand Telegraph, — I was greatly amused, the other 
day, when crossing Kawhia harbour, by witnessing a native 
conferring with his friends at a distance, as his voice could not 
reach them. He stood up in the boat, moved his head, bent his 
body, raised his arms and hands, turned them right and left, 
before and behind, whereby he conveyed his meaning to them, 
and they answered in a similar way. 

William Wwn. 
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NA SAVU, FEEJEE. 

Na Savu is the proper name of what is commonljr called the 
Nandy Station. It was selected in preference to Nandy^ after 
the Mission-premises there were destroyed by flood and tempest. 

The present village is on a hill, and the waves of the Pacific 
roll at its foot. The large boilding above, and to the right of the 
Mission-house, is the Tonga-fashioned chapel. Lower down, and 
partly hid by a smaller house, is the house of the aged Chief; and 
nearly in a line with it, near the beach, is the sleeping-house of 
the young Chief and his companions. It is pleasant to see a 
Feejeean village without a single Heathen temple. 

The row of cocoa-nut trees in front belong to the Mission-house. 

Rev. Thomas WiNiams. 



SCHOOLS AMONG THE NESTORIANS. 

(Concluded from page 170 
We record the weekly progress of the school in this manners- 
Last Sabbath I read the lessons of the preceding Sabbath, and 
Moses the lessons of the day, and I said, *' Last Sabbath a 
certain woman was reading in the sixth chapter of Genesis ; where 
is she now, Moses ? ** He replied, " In the fifteenth chapter." I 
then said, *' Another woman was reading the sixth chapter of 
Matthew ; where is she now ? " He replied, ^^ In the fourteenth 
chapter." So we read the lessons of all these men and women. 
Some had advanced more; others less; but all had made good 
improvement. We are employed in teaching and being taught 
an hour and a half. It is a most pleasant sight to see our 
large church so full, the people being so crowded together that it 
is difficult for a man to walk about among them.* 



* We hare no seats in our church ; we all sit on the ground. 

vol.. X. D 



26 SCHOOLS AMONG THE KESTORIAHS. 

After we finish teaching, we ask the people to he quiet; and 
when there is perfect stillness, we listen to a portion of Scripture 
given to the younger scholars to commit to memory during 
the weejc.. XH |^nt% av^. ^V^ qiu^lv deU^fe^ tp hm9i <Mx 
children- redte. ^r a i^w Sabbaths we asked the chSdren, who 
had committed the portion^ gi^^o to t^em, to rise. When we 
ibund that many of them did not commit it, we changed the form 
of our question, and we said,, '^ XltOie who have not learned their 
lesson may rise." One Sabbath quite a number stood. We 
begged of them not to show themselves in this way before the 
<>(»gWg!i<ioHk. We to]d t.bem thai iheif ftk^ds did noft wisk to 
mi> sq,^ W qhy^lmm Tke «l»t SabMh there wwe npB» to 
<^M^ ^ttk ^ M )i^<MPi«4t their lessons. A& ther« is not time ftv 
^ tjafi ^4fie9 t9 rs^e tb^; lesson,^ i«e select two fteoK each 
mJB^, ^ tlijB^ ¥ite%»«p& h§i^ tk^m a|aii4 befofo the oongveipiao^ 
VA \wmk i^ We MJbr ^os » tufQ the Do^aning of the vetsea^ 

SPECIAL ^ULES. 

We ^i|i9^i^i|^u^d: son^ r^l^ji^h are very valuable io pw- 
moting quiet, n^ip^spta^ m^, oi^i^ into out Sabbaljiflsohool $ and 
Hi iA4. ^i9Jf 9f^ % 8?^4|^ iMdp in ofir woric. At fiigi^ wlien a boy 
vi^iWIMi^^' llJft^'%B%if he made a mistake, we heard voices 
on all sides correcting him ; so we gave this rule to our school, 
*' No child shall whisper." This gives us perfect silence. We 
inquired ofi' the older membera of tbe school, t£ they were willing 
to watch these childjrepi ift, Uie^ I^pip^ 9Id4. k^ the streets, and see 
if t^ey swore, reviled, stole,^ ox quarrelled, apd report it to us, and 
l^ve the cluldrei} reproved in the Qabbatb-school. With one 
§cc9;r4 tl^^y said,, ^^ This is a good work ; we will do it." $o 
eye^ Sabbath, we have three or four little pffenders to stand up in 
^e ^church., Xt is very difl|ci;lt foj: these U^tle children to keep 
fhese rul^s; for, they have never been taught good behaviour by 
^eir parent^. But we see thfit this, plan n^ikes the parent^ Ye%j 
c^^eful tp watch their cbildKen, and the children very caipeful not 
i/Q do wrong^ W^ l^ave reque8te4 the people of the village, if 
t)|ey Qnd ^. chjld guilty, to remind him of it |q the church by 
teULog his ft^tf but not his name, that i^e may see if the g^ilty 
on^ yiU i^se or 90I. One Sabbi^th an individual testified that at 
the last concert a little boy droppe4 his half-cent on the 9oor, and 
a^j(|Oth,CTa sl^ipg^near, caught it and put it in his mouth to conceal it. 



4o ft «lir«fe«r «Mir "iHneft. fl« iffld Hi^t <d» it, Vai -wSf^ I #6% 
«iSfl, «ft !s iiow 6¥iatfM iHio€ia Hw lH4cno#« %9lh(M# ^1 «(% 
1^ H Mtf. My eyes rest iiepm lii^. Let It&h f«Mii^ A% %« llM 
«ei^ I %lMn Mok liitn by ^e hand, and »ahed Iffltt %p ^isfAN* 101. 
Hfe Head l^as boiHsd doWli ; -IM I^o«lM bdt ^ 4fitti 1ft Ideit tft 
<i^4NnlgTe|^^«li« I Msra io the ^i^le, <* Ymi ««e'^rtl^l!la^flil» 
%M Wifiileii firem "Ood^ ^(A% half a t&H* He i%el* Hi0«^«lfty ffittt 
he cannot show his face. Where will thieves hide their faces HrHfo 
Isflll day before fbe Jodge ^ «ll> '' I HnSa iriiAced fhe «9llli««h if 
thUytfemembeyed %bd ^tole l¥mh OOdVt tveasntes in iffe titte^ 
^^htiftk The ^fldven «dsed ihei¥ hitidds, and 1 IS^fOlfeA df ^dlHl, 
Had lie feplied, « Achan.'* I then asked, "^Be ^oii ^eMl^lMMir 
ll'hiefa )6t the twelve dimples hisd ft ft^ hts ttfetde tt» steal !fr<^ 
Udd^" The coBg¥e^tio)i were ei^riy lfWejiii%i while a df^SBL 
replied, "Judas." I then asked, "Who stole froih the Bcispek 
money hi (he ti<fie '«f the Apostles ? " They said, " Ananias and 
Sapphira." I then said, "Here we have another of that kind of 
people, a little boy." The chttd eould contain himself no longer. 
He wept aload. This child had a great fault ; b«t making him 
stand up before the school was of great use to him, and to his. 
companions also. We heastd that he afteyifrKfdS ISfd, tlTat he 
would never again do such h shafbefal thing:. Ahother "l^at^lE^ndi 
a man rose and said, that his ne!]phe# had vUkth IliS 8dck, atld; 
ravelled it otft, and made a ball of it f said, " \Mi the Mof ^Ao 
did this rise.'* He rose quiekly, and acknowledged his faults I 
saidy ^' Will you ask your uncle's forgiveness ? " He did it 9 a«d 
his uncle replied, " I will forgive you^ when you have taught me 
all the Spelling-Book." The boy was willing to do this^ 

When the children stand up in the church for their faults, we 
speak in this maniltt to the CQ«i|;»eglsthfti ^ "lO isMmMy I yoii 
see this SabhaCh^^tchoel. It is kite >a fessd of hiftOfi but ^s 
«hitd it like poison in it liet i» l^tft 4\» *ey«ft <yii«t^ amt, 
who bears die image of Adft «ad ^iMifr^Mftgi'' WhUtti mf Mt 
began to do this, some of the people used to laugh when we asked 
the «h3dreii to rise ; but bd# the'y wee|». All Veb tk ^idtTe of 
these »iles. I hiiVe heidid Ynefi Sa^, ^ Iio# #e Idte W^ fh^ufh' 
tions ! ** If ihe^e is any little ttOiMt ftmbtig tih iiAlttkn il^g 
the week, they say to ehth o\}set, ** Let tis he eaf^ful ; ifH IHib- 
h«A H fteM." The old men say, " We, too, sh^ii Ml "f^Ml^ to 
come under these regulations*" 

After we finish taking the account of the school, we sing« The 
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28 ^'WHJkT CAN I DO FOa JESUS?" 

children are divided into two companies, one standing on each 
side of the church. £ach company is divided into three rows, 
with a little space between each company. When all are ready, 
we ask the parents to look and see if there are any uncombed 
headsy or unwashed faces, or heads bowed down, like those of 
men of threescore years and ten. We then sing a hymn ; and it 
often seems to us as though the angels were hovering over our 
heads. 

After singing, Mar Elias, Malik Agha Bey, and the aged men 
of the village, give' words of encouragement to the children and 
others in the school. These good old men are a great help to the 
work of the Lord in our village. They often remind the people 
of the great change which has taken place within these few years ; 
and they usually close by saying, <' Read, read. Get knowledge, 
and fear God." 

From the American Missionary Herald, 



« WHAT CAN I DO FOR JESUS ? " 

** What can I do for Jesus ? who does so m uch for me. 
Who for my life gave up His own, on the accursed tree ; 
Who feeds me, clothes me, watches me, and fills my little heart 
With thoughts of love and gratitude, He only can impart. 

<< What can I do for Jesus ? He reigns enthroned on high. 
And countless millions sing His praise above the bright blue sky. 
Ah ! I am but a little child, and, though I love Him too, 
I don*t know how to show my love, I don*t know what to do." 

^< What canst thou do for Jesus ? my thoughtful little one ; 
The little dew-drop on the flower reflects the glorious sun. 
And who can tell but that bright beam may teach some passer by 
To look above, and seek its source of glory in the sky. 

" What canst thou do for Jesus ? go try to spread His fame ; 
Thousands of Heathen children have never heard His name. 
O send the word of life to such, and Christ will say to thee, 
* Inasmuch ' as ye cared for them, ye * did it unto Me.' " 

January, 1853, Margaret, 
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QUESTIONS ANS WERED. 

IK A LETTER FROM THOMAS. 

jIIr. Missioskart,— ^Id the little red-corered book called the 
*' Juremki Offering,*^ there is something written by you : it is in 
the Janiiary Number, on pages 7) 8, and 9, about kuss-kuss fans 
and punkahSf and all such kind of things, by which people in 
India make themselves as cool and comfortable " as fishes." I 
would rather be just cool enough, as we are in our house, without 
such things. But, Sir, you also ask two questions, which you 
wish some of your juTenile readers to answer. I think I can 
answer them. The first question is, '< What can make little boys 
and girls happier than fishes, birds, and butterflies are ? " Now, 
Sir, I think that if any little boy, whether English or Indian, 
prays to God to pardon his sins for Christ's sake, and to make 
him a ffood boy, God will do so ; and then, being a good boy, he 
will certainly be a happp boy. That is my answer to the first 
question. The other question is, ^' What ought children in Eng- 
land to do to make the little Hindoo children happy ?" 1 think 
I can answer this alsow They ought to do all they can to send 
Misstonaries into &at eonntry. If this is not the right answer, I 
hope, Sir, yon will be so good as tell me, because I feel pity for 
these poor children, and should like them to be made happy. 
When I read the verses about << the fishes,'* I thought of what a 
missionary said at our Missionary Meeting. He said, '^ The 
people in India think, that when their chil^en die they become 
fishes, or birds, or worms, or snakes, and all such kind of 
things.** I thought it was a very shocking thing that they did 
not know any better than that. I have been taught better, and if 
I could I would teach the little Hindoo children all I know. I 
would teach them from the Catechism that there is a heaven for 
them to go to after death, that it is '< a place of light and glory,** 
where they may *^ dwell in joy and happiness for ever.** But 
they are so fiir ofi^ I cannot teach them myself; I wish I could. 
However, I will try to collect more pence every week this year 
than I did last year. I will have a Missionary box of my own, 
ioOf' and try to get it full of money before next Missionary Meet- 
ing. In this way I shall be doing something to make the poor 
little Heathen children happy. If Missionaries in all countries 
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.CASTING AWAY OF IDOLS IK 8IER&A«LE0KE. 31 

would be so kind as write something for us juyenile readen, 
.many ehildren would be very thankful to them. 
I am, Mr. Missionary, 

Yours affectionately, 

Thomas^ 



WESLEYAN CHAPEL, ADELAIDE. 

The fine chapel you see on the opposite page is built in Ade. 
iaide, Australia ; that country where so much gold is found, and 
to which so many people are going. I dare say many persona 
will, when they arrive there, be much surprised and pleased to 
■see such large, beautiful chapels in a country that not many 
years ago had no Christian people living in it. Many pious 
people, who left their native country with sorrow, at the thoughts 
•of leaving their chapels and beloved Ministers, will be very thank- 
ful to find in their new home good chapels, and Missionaries, and 
many thousands of pious people, with whom they can join in holy 
fellowship. 

The fittings of the chapel are of cedar, and it has a beautiful 
organ in it. It cost a great deal of money. Nearly a thousand 
-pounds was given at the opening services. Large subscriptions 
^ere given besides, and a bazaar was held, at which they got about 
£500. It will contain from eight hundred to nine hundred per- 
•fions. At the southern end of the building are two large school- 
-rooms, besides a vestry and retiring rooms ; and at the north end 
two good class-rooms. 



CASTING AWAY OF IDOLS IN SIERRA-LEONE. 

" Our conquering Lord 

Hath prosper'd His word, 

Hath made it prevail, 
And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell. 

His arm He hath bared. 

And a people prepared 

His glory to show. 
And witness the power of His passion below.** 

It was on a Sunday evening last November, just as the Mis- 
aionaries at Sierra-Leone were going to their evening aervioe, that 
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a messenger came to them in hatte, and said, ^ Come to Mnxny* 
Town, for the people are easting avay their idols.'* The M isaion- 
aries could not leave then, as thej were going to preach, but early the 
next morning they harried tM, and got to Murray-Town by day* 
light. They vent to the house of the Constable, where they 
found a large number of idols, whi^ the people had given up the 
day before. The Missionaries had often spoken to these people 
about the fblly and wickedness of worshipping idols, and urged 
them to cast them away ; but the people woald not be pemoaded.. 
Now the time was come : God's Holy Spirit was working amoo^ 
them, and made them willing to give them up. The Mission- 
aries assembled the people together, prayed with them, preached 
to them, and exhorted them to go to Christ for pardon ; and now 
the sound of prayer and praise may be heard from the months of 
those who lor the first time bowed before the true God. What a 
change was seen in this village I Formerly it was a type of hell, 
now it is like a little paradise. Seventy people have found peace, 
and many more are seeking this blessing. 

At Aberdeen, a neighbouring village, the same good work went 
on. Men and women who had grown old in the service of Satan,, 
willingly aUowed their gods to be taken from them ; Priests and 
Priestesses, people of influence who had practised idolatry and 
witchcraft for years, gave up their *' eonntry l^hion,'* as they 
call their gods and vile things they use in their heathenish cere- 
monies. Tlie Missionary went to one of these old Priests, and 
asked him for his gods; he replied, ''Daddy, you savey where 
they are, go take em." Another old man gave up hia god to the 
Missionary, who was putting it down in the house while he prayed 
with him. " No," said the old roan, '' go carry em : go carry em."* 
He would not have them in his house a minute ; they were put 
4own outside of the house, and then prajer was made that God 
would bless and enlighten the old man, and help him to serve 
Him. Here, too, the people met for prayer: the chapel was 
crowded, and some found peace with God. One old man, long a 
worshipper of idols, bowed himself before the true God whom he 
had so long neglected, and prayed for pardon. When he expe- 
rienced a sense of forgiveness, he rose from his knees, and, with 
the teais rolling down his cheeks, in his own language thanked 
God for His mercy. 

Now the news spread to Freetown, the largest town in the 
colony, that the idolaters of Aberdeen and Murray-Town had 
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given up their gods; and it was resolved that the people in Free- 
town slyiuld give up theirs also. Most of them were quite will- 
ing to give them up. Kept in bondage by their Priests, of whom 
they were greatly afraid, they had long submitted to the tyranny 
of Satan. Of what avail had been their tedious and painful 
ceremonies ? What answers had their gods given to their prayers ? 
What help had they got from them in the time of danger ? what 
relief in distress ? No wonder that when the Missionary offered 
to take these useless gods, the people were willing to give them 
up. Nay, they were so anxious that every thing belonging to 
their gods should be cleared out, that one notorious idolater said 
to the Missionary, " Now, look 'em good : look 'em good ; carry 'em 
all : carry 'em all." A husband told where his wife's gods were 
hid ; a son informed of his mother. In a short time the Mission- 
ary had collected a large number, and several people offered to 
help him to carry them to the Mission^house. After doing so, 
they asked when they should go again : the Missionary said in a 
few days ; but, to the Missionary's surprise, the next morning 
thousands of people assembled, and were engaged during the day 
in going from place to place in search of '^ country fashion." 
Such a scene was never before witnessed ; and as the crowds of 
people passed along the streets with the Heathen deities, they 
sangt— 

'^ Look at the Heathen gods. 

Hallelujah ! Satan, go your way ; 
Satan O; Satan O ! 

Satan, go your way. 
They have eyes, but cannot see," &c. 

All these gods were taken to the Mission-house ; and as multitudes 
of people were anxious to see them, the Missionary made his 
house into a ^' country fashion " exhibition, and for the space of 
ten days kept it open for all who wished to go* Day after day 
the rooms were thronged with spectators ; . thousands of people 
went, many from a distance of fourteen miles, some twenty miles. 
Hundreds expressed their astonishment at what they saw; and 
some very old people, who had lived in the colony for many yean, 
said, that they had no idea there were such things in the town. 
And now the people of Freetown are delivered from the misery of 
<' country fashion," which has kept them in poverty, misery, and 
perpetual fear ; many have died from dread of it. The idolaters 
acknowledged they were wrong ; but they were so chained down 



hf A dtfeafl •£ oib«r% diat ttef ilvnt mt Kir tliifr lifw* fiAt ^»^ 
thtkt gtodi in that ««rft hattdn ao4 deKvtr tbtt» ^j^ #Mie )ttV<» 
-forf AK>Del7«kpNiM tfaflir tlMilm ian «< wltiie ittiM ** ttnM ififl 
took their «< comti^ Utohte)** «Misg^ thM ^f Hftd 4otlg irishM 
to give Ann «p^ Vnt t>«H aiPiM. fThtf ¥rtt>iAe who have fMAki^ 
idektty m wbhiag to tmcomeCltriitiilii f lio# aaiiy </e ^nttti, tlHte 
Jfiasitaorj iMuHMt tell At presttti. Tilt ^ilniwllws Md '^tmp&B «e 
ttM fratk MiniMB #oniiii^ p eii» wlvfr iHril «o kndir llMf truth. 



DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES. 

MBk AifSftEwfl Mititd Ibr St VlMeiitM, Ih th« W«tt IMtm, 
«n tkn 17ik of DooM&beri Mi^ BMrtey^ Mr. Rimng, tind Mh 
tekh) loft for the tome isUnd, on thfe 17th of Jatiiiaty. 

On Ihe aiNifa of JamMry^ by the MMHiinr <for India, Mr. 9ai!b^ 
fyc Ccj^at Mr. Bmt^m for ConiAMtM Kidia ; Mr. Bt^h mA 
Mi, €ok left by Ae wMie steanet €<» China. 

^< Onward ! dnward ! ttien of heaven, 

Ri6tt the OospePs banner high ^ 
Rest not till Its light is given, 

Stitf df ever^ i^agan sky. 
Rear it where the pilgrim stranger 

Faints 'neath Asia's vertic ray ; 
Bid the red4m)W'd fonest rsnger 

H^ it, ere it fa!h iiway. 

'< Where the Arctic Ocean thunders. 

Where the tropics fiercely glow; 
Broadly spread its page of wonders, 

Bri||lifly Ibm h# ftdf attoe !ff##« 
imjHA IntiAks m Hnm stdaHllt) 

it lyi rt inl Ovittnlaftd i<»teB till M^s, 
Aftte, M4 h«r dtfMrtt kaeelittg, 

Uts *• HMMIglll Mralll of pMise. 

*< Rdde !ii 8|>eech ot grim in feature, 

tytntk hi si>irit, ihough they be ; 
ShdW ^at ligibt to etery creature, 

1hiht6 or vassal, bond or free. 
Lo! ifhejr haste to every nation, 

ttbst oh liost ilie ranks supply : 
Onward t Chrint Is your salvation, 

And your death U vlciory ! ** 



HP^VTEf) in Fe<jee,-~clodiing for thie peoplie, shirta fbr t^e men^ 
ptiticoats of printed eoftton for the women, a yard long, ih^e 
breadths wide; snat^ heads; knites; scilBsors^ thiqibles;^ 
1>ag« of showy Aimiture print, a foot square; Scripture 

p&OtUKS. 

Wanted, §» the Neyth-Amerlcan Indians^-^knives, scissor^, cot- 
ton, small beads, remnants of silk half a yard long, (no mat- 
ter if slightly discoloured and unsaleable,) garden seedj^ hQth 
of flowers imd ye^etahles, picture-books, lesson-books for th^ 

CBiRneB* 

Wanted, Ibr the poor sohoot-children iti Sterr^-Leone,— frockS;^ 

pinafores, remnants of print, cotton, and needUs. 
Wanted, for the girls* school, M^draa,^ — crochet pQttpn ^nd 

needles, knitting cotton and needle, remnants of print to 

make jackets foi^ the girls. 
Wanted, for the poor Australian natives at the Sws^ River, 

clothing of any description. 
If any of our friends, young and old, will supply these wantSg;^ 
they will do a good work, and will have the thanks of the Mis- 
sionaries, and the natives to whom they are 9en.t. 



MfSSfONAHY INCIDENTS. 

Asf old Chief in New>Zea1and, in relating his experience in diiss 
lately, said, in reference tp the death of his wife :>-^^' I have lo^t 
way crown of glory : '* and, on another occasion, '' I have lost my 
right hand.** The latter was the most, consisteo^ expression. 



In speaking of the authority of the Queen in New-Zealand, an 
old man said, '' Jesus Christ is our Queen.' 



♦» 



Young Cannibals, — Little has been known of the Feejeean peo- 
ple, except that they are cannibals. It is said that there 19 not on^ 
Qf the natives of Vewa, abQve fiv^ years of ^g^ that ha^ not eat;^ 
li^nian 6es;h4 Tb^ h4kn4» «£ th« slain are given to the ehiidrM to 
eat ; and a. common amusement of the young is to lash a stritil^ 
aboat a log of wood, when they had no little bodies, and drag 
them about, crying, " Here is my dead body ! here is my dead 
body ! *' They will then pl^, cut. it up« %nd b^e Ua 
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As I was returning to my house, after breakfast, I found the 
atqw covered with ripe bananas, which had been brought by the 
Chief of Kamba, who came with four of his women to see me and 
my good house. I asked him if the women were his wives. He 
said they were, and asked how many Mr. Wallis had. When 
I told him that he had but me, he exclaimed, '' What a bad man 
to have but one wife I " " No," I replied : " you are a very bad 
man to have so many wives." At this the old man laughed most 
heartily.— £^6 in Feejee. 

Faith and Patience. — " Are you not almost tired of carrying 
about your poor afilicted body ? '* said a Christian Missionary to 
a Negro. " No, Minister ; you poor neger can*t tired ; me sittin 
down waiten for Massa Jesus to call ; den me go an left me poor 
body behind." Lifting his eyes up to heaven, he said with a 
smile, '< There Him is ; Him looking down 'pon me ; and it 
seems like Him say, ^Keep heart little longer; me soon come 
call for you now.* So, Minister, me satisfy. Me bin waiten- 
boy for Buckra once; and me bleedge to wait for Massa time. 
Now me sarvant for Massa Jesus, and me can patient wait for 
Him time ? " 

Without natural affection, — Lately I was at Katotauru, where 
there are about fifty meeting in class. One of the principal 
Chiefs, a Class-Leader, had been ill. I observed, " Why did you 
not send to me for medidne?" He replied, <<Noone would 
go." He has four sobs. *' What I " I said, " would not one 
of your sons fetch it ? " He replied, " No.*' I further observed,, 
'^Suppose you were dying.** He answered, ^'They would 
not go." — Rev, William Woon, 



CONTENTS. 



Page. 

Na Savu, Feejee 25 

Scbools among the Nestorians. ... 25 

'Wfaatcaaldofor Jesus? 28 

i^nestlons answered 29 

"Wesleyan Chapel, Adelaide 31 



Page. 

Casting away of Idols in Sierra- 
Leone 31 

Departure of Missionaries 34 

Wants 35 

Missionary Incidents 35 



X^NBOH X PRINrail BY JABIM mCHOU, HOZTOlf-aQUARB. 



38 ACCOUKT OF Ay AGED CHIKE8E 'LADT. 

pay fbr it. I hope money enough will he collected for every little- 
Hindoo boy and girl to hsve a Catechism. If they be all taught 
properly^ they will soon neglect the worship of idols ; and soma 
of those who are only little boys now, wiU, when they become 
men, be Preachers of the Gospel to their own. countrymen. This 
will be done if the readers of the << Juvenile Offering,'* as well aa 
other people, collect plenty of pence, and pray to God for Hia 
blessing. A Missionary. 



ACCOUNT OF AN AGED CHINESE LADY. 

TuERX lives in Sankiu a lady of some consideration in 
society, who has been a widow some years. Having no childreik 
of her own, she adopted a young man named Tin-pe, who now, 
together with his wife and children, dwell under the same roof 
with her. Partly in consequence of having some disease of 
the eyes, and partly in order to perfect her adopted son*s educa* 
tion, they proceeded to Canton, there to remain for a time ; for 
here her £eunily formerly dwelt. She visited Dr. Parker's hos- 
pital, and took up her abode in the neighbourhood of Mr. Roberts 'a 
chapel, dose to that city. She frequently attended his meetings, 
and heard his preaching, which, together with the reading of the 
holy Scriptures, soon convinced her of the folly of idolatry ; so- 
that, from that time, both herself and her son ceased praying to* 
any idol. She possessed this advantage, so uncommon to the 
generality of Chinese women, of being able to understand, as well 
as read, Chinese, and likewise to write. She made rapid progresa 
in the knowledge of the way of Christ ; she at once thought of 
the little ones, her grandchildren ; she wrote out for them some 
prayers, and instructed them in the truths of Christianity, as far 
as she was herself acqusinted with it. Whilst Mr. Lobscheid was 
staying at Fukwing, — ^herself and family having returned home 
fiom Canton,— ^he came over from Sankiu, in order to have 
further advice about her eyes, as the foreign Physician's fame bad- 
aprend to her native place. Here his acquaintance with her eom^ 
menced, which, under God, was used to lead her into a more inti* 
mate acquaintance with the truth of the Gospel. On arriving at 
the house^ which served as a dispensary, she asked for some tracts,, 
that during the time she was waiting her turA she might read 
them to the women who were collected together; she received 
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^em gladly, sat down, read and explained them to her hearers. 
-She related what she had experienced in Canton, and what she 
now knew to be the truth. There was much firmness and sincerity 
marked in her conduct at this time ; but it is doubtful whether at 
that time she had experienced the renewing grace of God : it is 
probable she was only convinced of sin. She attended the dis- 
pensary several days, and on her return home, wishing to show 
her gratitude for the temporal and spiritual benefit she had 
derived, she sent Mr. Lobscheid an invitation to come to Sankiu 
to an entertainment at her house. He accordingly accepted it, 
and was received by her son, who was now inquiring after salva- 
tion ; and also a teacher, or schoolmaster, who experienced simi- 
lar desires. Chinese etiquette did not allow her to be present at 
the meal, but she came in after dinner and smoked her pipe. She 
then took him through the house, and showed him that there were 
no idols there now ; and she called the children, and made them 
repeat the Lord^s Prayer. She again expressed her desire to 
become a Christian, and it was evident that she was under the 
influence of right motives : for she had nothing to gain of a tern* 
poral kind in embracing Christianity. She was anxious about 
her state, and evidently quite in earnest. 

Mr. Lobscheid had been invited to this place likewise by the 
elders of the village, and a temple was assigned him for his abode. 
Even the fire-god had been turned out of the apartment it usually 
liad occupied, to make room for him. In a long room of this 
temple, which was ordinarily used as a school-room, he held his 
meetings; and here on an evening about one hundred persons 
might be seen sitting round a long table, each with the New Testa- 
ment open before him, whilst the foreigner read and explained it 
to the people. Here the son of the widow frequently attended ; 
and even in the temple itself the mother has visited the foreigner, 
braving the opposition of her countrymen to so gross a breach of 
Chinese propriety. 

She now composed a number of hymns, in which she expressed 
the new feelings which had taken possession of her breast, and 
setting forth the praise of the Lord Jesus, who had come into the 
world to save poor sinners, and about the necessity of believing in 
film. About a year afterwards she took the hymns to Mr. Lob- 
scheid, about one hundred in number, forming two small volumes, 
in order that he might revise them, as she was a little doubtftil 
whether they might be quite correct in doctrine. From the first 

£ 2 
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p<wwd of jber iD09v«RiioQ irii^ Ahov^d » reitl coiiAeiii for lur leUmr*' 
covntrywoflMw^..*.^ evideoi fruit of vndoobUd afncMriAjr. In ber 
99U9» Tillft^ey 3«okiB, she wtnt ^^at from house to hoKMy, h^UU 
mg me«tiii0» vi& th« woqmp in their howes ; abc had, la fiiet, o* 
other oe(B«piti<Ni hut iliif, wid bettme, io truth, ao evitagdiit 
to her owo «es ; ond her x«»l led h«r to go to tho viHoget lymg * 
£Nr nilf 8 orouiid hMf gbodfi^ tottorinf on h^t littk fiaot, suf ported 
hf h«r loog>ipe; fho trarolkd, oloo, in a chair^to tfao moao 

'Mf0 Oe«aehr wmt to vialt Sanhia in the abtoaec of Mr. hoh^ 
Mfaeid, and, bahig fuQy aonrij^ced of hor tliicaiitf, at well aa Hmi 
of harftdqpjtedaon, hohaptiicdthara both. He coniidora her v#B 
calculated to bo uaeful to her countrywomeB, and hopes to aao htti 
eutirelf emplof ed in winning souls to Christ. Her lahonra hegi» 
with her own fiunilf, then those oear» aHerwuds thmut were 
distant. She is eertainlf esainentljr suited, by her inteiigenee^ 
edueatum, and independent cbaraeter, to exerelse an ezteasiire 
influence in her neighhouffaood, and to set her own sex an eyaw|dt 
in all things* Her usefelaess, also, it is trusted, will be great in 
eneoursging females to attend the preaehing of the Gospel. At 
SaiheoDg she invited the wives of the landlord of the Hissioiii' 
house, to attend the public meetings, and tO' make a piofossiKm of 
the feelings whieh tb^ experieneed ; not a* few have alreadf Clil 
her influence. She is well known> and ean get access almost every 
where. The last aecounts from* China speak veiy favowrably ei 
her, and show that she is a Christian indeed. 

The following letter was addressed by her to Mr. liobscheidy no 
his leaWog China u^ 

(^ Slie who humify presume* to oflEer these few lines to Pastor 
{40, ever prays that the true God may protect hiq)^ May Ood 
give yon a favourable wind, ke^ yon safely on Ihf water, end 
bring you in peaoe and rest to your native eonntry. Th# 
instruction which I formerly received from you I retain, end tb# 
book yon gave to me in my pottage I- again tbook you for. 1 4so 
beg to thank you in the ilower and dew (Uvend^) water 1 but ii 
is very diffioultto express my feeiingi, and toireeon>pen«e yov (^ tim 
kindness whieh yon have ahown me ; whenever I see these thingi 
it is as if I saw your faee. I trust you may be preserved to fgwm 
again- to China; my cWUren alwayi reesember yon, end ait 
longing to see you again. £!very movni««r we bow betai the 4rw» 
0«l,.and pray that He may mteae yonp health,, ani send d f i m 
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upon joa petcc and ml, tod that it tomj be tia longer tlun two 
or three jtn» before 70U recum to the middle kingdom, la leKh 
out nuioH, andconvGTt the iiupid uid aavorth;, snd that wamqr 
be peimitted lo meet together in our couatij, and that the glDiy 
of the Loud oa high nu; be di£ni«ed eTerf when. On the fourth 
moDlfa, and 22d daj, t went wilh my ehildren and grandchildfcn 
to Sai-heong, to Mt. tieniebr, in otdei to obtain initmelioD. 
From the old lady — ChaM-LOI. 

" Mr ion and danghtet-in-law, and alio the chUdreo, tendtheii 




GOOD NEWS FROM MADRAS. 



Bepo>e my aiclcneBa ihete were about ten girls meeting In 
claas; now there ate fifteen. After the death of Mr. Crjei, and 
two of their icboolfellowt, nho were daT-seholan, Iher were 
awakened lo a senae of their dangeroul vlale, aa guillr sinners in 
the ^ght of Qod, and apeni much time in prajrer and reading the 
Scriptures. Several became deeplf penitent on account of thdi 
■fna, and eBmestlj desired to obtain salvation, which thej sought 



42 GOOD ircws FmoM xasras. 

for diligently ; and otheis have joined then since. All who haye 
dadded to be Cbristiam are admitted into the dass ; five of them 
have within the laat two monthB picieued to find the aalTation 
they have sought, and in their daily conduct, I belieTe, tbeycon- 
tinue to evidence the sincerity of their profession. Your name- 
sake is one of the happy number, and I must endeavour to give 
yon her own account of the change she has experienced, as well 
as I can remember it. 

The first time I met the dass after our return from the Mount, 
Elizabeth told us that, the week before, she awoke one night, fed« 
ing deeply the burden of her sins ; and, under the influence of 
this feeling, prayed earnestly that Ood would forgive them. 
While she was so engaged, about the hour of midnight, she felt 
happy, and gladness came into her heart. She felt she was a 
child of Ood. She said, << Before this I was qfraid to die, now 
I am not afraid ; before this I loved the things of the world, now 
I love God ; before this I was in darkness, now I have light,'** 
&c. She also expressed a fear lest she should ever depart from 
Ood, and seemed rather to desire that she should be taken from 
the world. The last time I had the opportunity of meeting her 
in class, she said, " Ever since that night I have felt that I am a 
child of God. Then I was a little happy, now I have more hap- 
piness ; God ia my Father, and I am His child,** &c On the 
21st of last month six girls were baptised, three of them being of 
those who have professed to pass from a state of condemnation to 
that of forgiveness and peace. It was a yeiy interesting service,, 
and the candidates evinced great seriousness and thoughtfulness. 
They were named Hannah Mayson, Mary Irving, Jane Westcott, 
Mary Ann Davis, Lucy Chubb, and Mary Budgett. There are 
two more candidates, who preferred waiting a little longer. The 
mother of the two little day-scholars who died is a Christian ; 
and after their death she sent to a lady of our acquaintance, and 
told her that they both died praying that Jesus would take them. 
They were sisters, one about the age of ten or eleven years, and 
the other about eight or nine. Not many hours after the ddeat 
had been laid in the silent grave, her younger sister died, and waa 
borne to the same place. The good work is still going on ; and 
we truat that God*s bksaing will still be given, and Hia work will 
prosper yet more and more. 
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LITTLE EMMA'S DREAM, 

Mt little contribution. 

With ready heart and hand, 
I gave, to send the word of God 

To distant heathen land ; 
And ere I went to Test that night 

I kneePd to God in prayer, 
That He would change my gift to light 

For souls in darkness there. 

When I was lost in slumber, 

There seem*d just o*er my bed 
An angel child, with beaming brow. 

And shining wings outspread. 
And stainless seem*d the robe to flow 

About that lovely one, 
As lies a glowing sheet of snow 

Beneath the momiog sun. 

A touch of golden glory 

Was on her wary hair ; 
Her face, with rose-tint on the cheeky 

Was like the lily fair. 
And O, she sang a holy song, 

Which angels only know. 
To sound in their adoring throogi 

And never learnt below ! 

She told a hasty story 

About her life on earth, 
When here a little dark Hindoo, 

Of distant Indian birth ; 
That once her parents were of those 

Who God in Ganges deem, 
Where oft her babe the mother throws,. 

An offering, on the stream : 

But when the Missions taught them 
To read the Word, and pray 

To God in heaven, through Jeaoa* name^ 
Their gods were cast away :-^ 
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That ere she died, she loved to sing 

How Christ for her could die; 
And then He gave her spirit wing 

To soar to Him on high. 

J drew my breath, to ask her 

About the joys above ; 
When silently she disappeared. 

With paring smile of love I 
Awaking then, I prayM for more, 

That I might send away 
To shed upon some Heathen shore 

The beams of Gospel day. 

H. F. Gould. 



"THE WIDE, WIDE WORLD." 

"Nevee were those words of Christ so emphatically true as at 
this hour : ' The field is the world.* The continent of Europe 
in its darkest regions, Palestine, Egypt, the whole continent of 
Africa, North and South America, India, Burmah, China, Borneo, 
New-Zealand, the isles of the immense Pacific Ocean, — all at 
the same moment, with loud cries of want, invite our aid, and say 
to the church of Christ, in England and America, ^ Come over 
and help us.* ** 



PETER LINKS AND JACOB LINKS THE YOUNGER. 

I DARESAY my young friends have frequently heard of the 
Khamiesberg Mission Station, commenced by the Rev. Barnabas 
Shaw. It is situated in Little Namacqualand, within the bound- 
ary of the Cape Colony in South Africa. One of the most 
interesting persons connected with that Station, which the writer 
of this recollects, was Peter Links, the brother of the martyred 
Jacob Links, who nobly fell with our devoted Missionary, the 
Rev. William Threlfall. Our young readers will probably 
recollect, that Mr. Threlfall and his two heroic Namacqua com- 
panions, were cruelly murdered by their Bushmen guides, while 
endeavouring to find a suitable spot to establish a Mission in 
€hreat Namacqualand. From the commencement of Mr. Shaw*s 
labours at Khamiesberg, the whole family of the Links had, 
in a most remarkable manner, attached themselves to their 
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Mov«4 MifiionArf; wnd kadteA lm «U olbeip envied iu t^ 
fame godd capMu Th«y were always leady %o offef their »e»- 
▼icesy in may itinkrtaUngy hevever lutfard4MMy ealeulated lo- 
feomote tbe epiead of that Uessed Ooepel which had heea ai»^ 
^Ihe power of CM uaCo their aaWatioo.*' Pettf, on sevcvaL 
Q fcn a hrm , had accompanied the Mietioiiaries on their explori^ 
{oameyk Me went with the late Qwchokmeiited Mr. Hodfeen 
into Beehnaaalandy and eheerliiUy ttheifd the dangers and pii- 
vationa to whieh that rereied serrant of God was exposed in 
Ihat i«diiOtts JIf isiioD. iijs avdent attaehnent to Mr. Hodgson^ 
was of such a nature, that anther time, distance, nor other 
aaaoffiatioBs, were at all ahk to weaken its force. 

When Mr* Co<^ was about to proeeed into Great Namacqna^ 
land, to commence the Nisbett Bath Station, Peter volunteered hie 
valnahle servicea oa the oceaaion, which were gladly accepted^ 
He laboured with the utmost zeal and fidelity to psomote the 
Miisienary's efforts, to surmount the mmiy difficulties which 
pfesented themselves in that trying part of the Mission field. 
It was during his residence at NiabeU Bath, that Mr. Hodgson 
Mrived again in Cape Town, after a somewhat protracted stay m 
JBngland. 

Poor Peter's heart beat high with die joyous hopes of oa«e 
snore seeing his venerated friend. Alee ! how Uttle did he then 
Iebow of the drcumstances attendant on this meeting ! Bst 
•before proceeding faordicr I ought to tell my young ftiends that- 
Peter Links had a pious wife and four ehildresi : his eldest boy wao 
■amcd Thomas Hodgson, the second Jacob, (after his btodbcr 
before named,) the third Barnabas Shaw, and ^ fourth Robcvt 
Snowdaie, all bearing the honoured names of Missionaries, you wlil 
perseive. Jacob will now be brought espedally before your notice 
In die mournful detail I am about to give; He was at this period 
n fine, intelligent, intsrcsting-looking little foUow of diont tea or 
eleven years of age, able to read his Bible with fluency, and answer 
hat catechetical and Scripture questions with eoneetness. In the 
year 14189, it being necessary for the Miseion waggos at Khamiee- 
berg Station, to be sent to G^pe Town for anpplies» Peter Linko- 
gladly nndertook the charge of it, m order that he might have the 
oppoitunity of aesing Mr. and Mn. Hodgson. He took with kim 
kit son Jeoab. At tUe time tka measles were pnvailiag in many 
parts of the colony ; and tn warm elimatm this epidcmie is fm- 
^nendy vary foftd« Peter and Ms patty set out ftom tke Station 
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in health ; but on the way to Cape Town, the measles broke out 
amongst them, and they wete obliged to stop for a time at a 
Dutch farmer^s residence. Peter and his boy were both laid up 
with the disease, but seemed to go through it fitTourably ; and 
after a few days again proceeded on their journey. When Tery 
near to Cape Town, Jacob was seized with symptoms which, 
without very careful nursing, usually follow the measles, and 
arrived at the Mission-house looking very ilL However, it was 
confidently hoped, by calling in immediate medical aid, that 
*dangper would be averted. He was got into a comfortable bed, 
and all necessary means used for his relief; and after a few 
hours he seemed much better. Unhappily, the improvement did 
not last, but he suddenly sank into a state of complete exhaustion, 
and his poor father was hastily summoned to witness his boy's 
death. He bowed beneath the stroke with Christian resignation ; 
but his manly fnme shook with powerful emotions of grief at 
his loss. And before the day was closed, Peter lay prostrate with 
the same alarming sjrmptoms which had just terminated the life 
of his son. Mis. C- — , a Missionary's wife, at that time 
*ftaying at the Mission-house, was deeply affected while standing 
by Peter's bedside, to see the change a few hours' illness had wrought 
on his robust ftame. Only a month before this, at Kliamiesberg, 
when Mrs. C— — was about to step into the waggon, one of the 
oxen, nearest the waggon, seemed disposed to be unruly. Peter 
•seeing her alarm, with the devotion he always evidenced to Mis- 
aionaries, came forward, seised the wild ox by one horn, and held it 

perfectly still, till Mrs. C was safe inside. Some years before 

this, he had kept a lion at bay for some time; even after it had 
seized him by the left arm, he used his right hand so effectually, 
etriking the lion with the stock of his unloaded gun over the head, 
as to prevent the enraged animal giving a mortal wound, till Peter's 
brother came up to his assistance in time to save his lifb. But, alas ! 
poor Peter's strength of body was all fled, and he lay unable to 
^um himself without assistance. A few days of intense suffering 
terminated his mortal career. His mind was calm and resigned, 
as far as regarded himself; but he seemed to feel much distress on 
account of the sorrow his poor wife would feel on hearing of the 
death of both husband and son. But he was enabled to cast even 
this caie upon Him who had promised to care for him, and died 
in peace, greatly lamented by all who knew his worth. 

His wife received the intdligence of her sad bereavement with 
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becoming fortitude. She said she was not wholly unprepared fior 
the event ; for, ever since she had parted with her beloved hus- 
band and child, a conviction that something would happen to 
thera rested on her mind. This had stirred her up to increased 
diligence in prayer, that she might be supported under any trial ;. 
and she was able to commit herself and children to Him who had 
promised to be the God of the widow and the Father of the 
fitherless. 

If my young friends will refer to the '^ Missionary Notices ** 
for 1850, 1 think they will find, in a communication from Mr. 
Bailie, dated at Nisbett*Bath, mention made of Peter*s son Bar« 
nabas, as being very promising as to piety and future usefulness 
in the Mission work. I pray God that all his sons may, like 
their father, devote their best energies to the cause of Christ ;. 
and when they have finished their course, meet as a family in the 
blessed regions above, where their departed parent is now happy 
in the presence of his Saviour. 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

** Whebe did you first hear about Christ, and how long have 
you loved Him ? *' said a Missionary to a poor Negro woman. 

She replied, '* Me hear about Him in de Mettadis chapel, not 
mucb long ago, and me lub Him ever since. Ah ! me sweet 
massa, me all wish to pray to me sweet Massa Jesus long befo f 
Bat massa Buckra prosecute me so. Him no like pray none at all.. 
Him put me in 'tocks and punish me all time; O poo me!' 
But, massa, me still striven ; me can't leave off to lub Massa 
Jesus for please massa Buckra. Massa Jesus come dead for me 
poo soul, and me must lub Him. If me dead, me can't turn me 
back 'pon Him ! 

Trtut in God— -Thakombau, a Feejee Chief, was told ihat 
Varan! had lotued (become a Christian). *<Have you seen 
him loiu$'*^ asked the angry Chief. <'Yes," was the reply». 
<^ Tell him, then, to go to his God for his food : he shall have 
none from my lands. He has not hearkened to my speech. I 
told him to wait a little, and then we would lotu together. Tell 
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kte to ftaj at Veva. He it boI to eom* to Ban aay hmw, or 
secelye rU*« from me." When the meNage wm ielW«f«d K» 
Vanwiy he re^iod, « I do not want lUhee: I traftt t» go to 
Vvveoy more than to receive ilebee. The l«id« are *o Lofd'i* 
If He leee fit, I ehaU not want food. II I am hungry, it wUl bo 
%i»t a Uttle time befote I ehril die, and go to heaven i aad I shaU 
Mref be buBgry thcKe."— //t/« in Feejee, 

A Feejeean said to Varani, that the loiu was very good; btrt he 
4aced not embrace it, as he feaied the anger of Thakomba«. " I 
onco feared his aager," said Varani ; « but what is hia angct m 
comparison with the value of our souls ? His anger cannot leaeh 
us in another world, but can only hurt us in this; and it is but a 
little thing to suffer here, if we may go to heaven when we die* 
O, we have been very bad men ! May the true God save all our 
^uls I " — Life in Feejee. 

Monkey tricks, — A Missionary's wife in Madras once lost a 
^eat many of her baby's clothes. She made many inquiries 
after them ; but they could not be found ; and she thought they 
must be stolen. No one knew who had taken them ; but, as the 
«lothes continued to disap|>ear, some one was set to watch, 
and then the thief was discovered. They saw a monkey come in 
at the window, seize upon the baby's clothes, and cairy them off 
•to the roof of the house. They followed the monkey, and foand 
that she had carried away all the things, and made with them a 
Alee soft nest for her own monkey baby. The clothes were all 
taken back : and the monkey had to search somewhere else for a 
^ed for her baby. 
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WESLEY AN JUVENILE OFFERlNa 

MAY, 1853. 



TO THE READERS OF THE JUVENILE MISSIONARY 

OFFERING. 

My deau youno Friends, — You have heard, perhaps, 
that a few weeks ago there was a large meeting of the Bible 
Society ia Exeter-Hall, London. This is the Jubilee year of that 
Society, because it has been established fifty years. Many great 
men were there ; but they were not all Englishmen. Amongst 
the gentlemen on the platform, there was the Rajah of Coorg. 
CooTg is a small kingdom on the Western side of India. The 
word Rajah means << King." This gentleman does not reign over 
his kingdom now ; it was taken from him in April, 1834. His 
principal palace is at Mercara, the chief town of his dominions ; 
but there is another palace at Somwaspett, the portico of which is 
A very singular one. I never saw any thing like it either before or 
since. I made a sketch of it when I was there, and I have now much 
pleasure in presenting you with a copy of it. In order to enter 
the front door of the palace, you pass between two elephants : but 
they are not alive, though they are as large as life. They are 
made of bricks and mortar, and are plastered over very nicely with 
chunam. This chunam is a very good kind of cement, which, 
when well rubbed, becomes as smooth as glass, and looks almost 
like marble. If you had been near enough to see and touch these 
two elephants, you would have said that each of them was com- 
posed of one large stone. On their backs there is a very nice little 
room with green Venetian windows. I sat in it to take a little 
refreshment after my journey, and very much enjoyed the park- 
like appearance of the view from the windows. In the cool of the 
evening I went into the town to read the Scriptures, and to preach 
the Qospel to the people. They are Hindoos, and have no correct 
knowledge either of heaven or the way to it. Many people, both 
young and old, beard very attentively, I gave them many tracts. 
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and also some portions of the Holy Scriptures^ in the hope that 

they will renounce their idolatry, and trust in Christ for salvation. 

I have heard that the Rajah of Coorg, who was at the Bible 

Society Meeting the other day, has become a Christian, I hope 

this is true. If we send plenty of Bibles and Missionaries to 

Coorg, all the people in that kingdom will become Christians too. 

Jesus will reign there. He will set up His kingdom in their 

hearts. As you wish for this, remember the case of these 

Heathens when you pray, ** Thy kingdom come,'* and also collect 

all you can, and do all you can in every way, towards helping to 

send them Bibles and Missionaries. 

A Missionary, 

Ths Rajah has not been baptized, or made a profession of 
Christianity ; but he has renounced caste, which is very sacred 
with all Hindus who wish to abide in the religion of their fore- 
fathers. He also brought his daughter, a Princess of about 
twelve years old, to this country with him, and communicated to 
the Queen his wish that she should be baptized into the Christian 
faith, and brought up as a Christian lady, in England* The 
Queen consented to be sponsor for this Indian Princess, who was 
baptized in the chapel of Buckingham Palace by the Archbishop 
of Canterbury. She is the first lady of royal rank from India 
who has become a Christian ; and, doubtless, many of the people 
of her own country will be much surprised ; and we must hope 
that some will be induced, by the blessing of God, to follow the 
example. 

When the Rajah attended the great Jubilee Meeting of the Bibid 
Society, he was Splendidly dressed. He wore a high cap of dark 
cloth, richly embroidered with gold, and set with costly diamonds ; 
and a sort of frock coat of dark green cloth, much embroidered on 
the breast and sleeves, with a long string of very beautiful pearli 
round his neck. The bottom of his trowsers, which were of the 
same material as his coat, was also richly wrought in gold* 

We ought to pray that this Prince, while resident in this Chiis^ 
tian country, may have light given him to become a true Christian, 
that he may endeavour to spread the Gospel among his poor, 
ignorant countrymen. 

These addiHotial pwtieulan have been kind^ fumithed kff the 
'Revn William Arthur, 
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DEATH OF MISSIONARIES. 

Voir will be sorry to heat that^three Missionaries hare died of 
yellow fever in the West Indie8,~^the Rev, Jason Chatterton, the 
Rev. William Rotherham, and the Rev. Harman Mason^ all 
pioua, useful^ excellent young men^ who bade fair to spend a long 
life in the service of God and His charcfa. But God has seen fit, 
in His infinite mercy, to remove them to His church triumphant, 

Patbiots have toiPd, and in their country's cause 
Bled nobly ; and their deeds, as they deserve, 
Receive proud recompence. We give in charge 
Their names to the sweet lyre. The Historic Muse, 
Proud of the treasure, marches with it down . 
To latest times ; and Sculpture in her turn 
Gives bond in stone, and ever-during brass, 
To guard them and immortalize her trust. 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid, 
To those who, posted at the shrine of truth. 
Have fallen in her defence. 



THE LITTLE CANADIAN SCHOOL-BOY. 

A IXTTLE boy, being at his grandfiither's house on a Sunday 
morning, when, in consequence of the Missionary's absence, there 
was no service in church, and seeing a good many people there, 
proposed that, as their Minister was not at home to call them to 
the house of prayer, they should join in singing the praises of God; 
and, so saying, the little fellow opened his book, and commenced 
singing in Indian the hymns wfiich he had been taught in school. 
He was joined by the grown persons present, and, having concluded 
this part of the worship, remarked that it was not sufficient for 
them to sing the praises of God, they must worship Him too, and 
invited them to join him while he knelt down to repeat the 
prayers which he had been taught both at the Sunday and day 
schools. 

KingsmUPs Missims and Missionaries, 
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TRAVELLING IN SOUTH AFRICA. 

PERILS FROM LIONS. 

Ma. Gladwin^ Migsionary in South Africa, was once on a 
journey to visit a distant part, where it was intended to form a 
new Mission-Station : there was no road, and he had to get on as 
well as he could. The country was very rough ; and sometimes 
he could not travel more than four miles a day. When he lost 
his way, or got into difficulties, he had to climb a steep hill, and 
look over the country, and consider what path was best to be 
taken. One day the Missionary was hungry, his provisions ran 
short j and he had nothing to eat; so he thought he would follow 
a honey-bird that he saw, who, he supposed, was flying in search 
of honey ; and he hoped to get a good meal of honey when the 
honey-bird had found it. He had not long been in pursuit, when 
he came suddcsody upon two lions. The Hottentot who was with 
Mr. Oladwin saw them first, and Exclaiming, ^' Dats he,*' imme- 
diately ran off. Mr. Oladwin was so engaged watching the honey- 
bird, that he did not at first see the lions. When he had come 
quite near to them, then he saw them, and, to his very great satis- 
faction, the lions did not seem anxious to attack him, but both 
walked off. Lions, when disturbed, will not often attack men 
unless they are hungry. 

DANGER AND DELIVERANCE. 

On another journey which Mr. Gladwin took, the Mission- 
party were at breakfast in the open air in the wilderness. After 
passing the night under a bush, they were refreshing themselves 
to prepare for another day's journey. While' at their meal, one 
of the party looked round, and saw, on a large flat stone, at about 
three hundred yi^ds* distance, a huge lion crouched down, atten- 
tively watching the party at breakfast. The lion was hungry, 
and wanted his breakfast, and, with his head resting on his fore 
paws, seemed to be considering how he should get it. It would 
very much affect the appetite of some of us, if, while we were eat- 
ing, our breakfast, we saw a lion waiting to eat us ; but the Mis- 
sion-party quietly continued their meal, the lion as quietly watch- 
ing them. One of the men had a loaded gun, and proposed 
shooting the lion ; but Mr. Gladwin said, << No ; *' because, if you 
do not kill the lion with the first shot, he becomes very furious, 
attacks, and often kills, his opponents ; so they finished their 
breakfasti and packed up their things, and then moved ofiT to con- 
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tinue their journey, the lion watching them all the time, hut never 
stirring. Mr. GUdwin supposes that, when they, were gone, the 
lion would walk down to the place where they had been breakfast- 
ing, to see what he could find; but there wiis nothiog for him> 
for the party had not much food for themselves, and nothing to 
leave for the lion. 

LlOyS ATtACKt'Sa THE HORdES. 

Thavellers in Africa fear the Bushmen as much as they do 
the lions. The Bushmen say they never kill a Missionary if they 
know him to be one ; but the Misaonaries fear them very much. 
Mr. Gladwin and Mr. Palmer were once travelling through the 
Bushman*s country. As night approached, and they were looking 
out for a place fo sleep in, Mr. Palmer said, ^* We must look 
out for a steep rock to rest under, and then we cannot be attacked 
from behind by the Bushmen. Accordingly, they found a rock, 
and at the foot of it they encamped, making a fire in front of 
them. The rock was almost perpendicular on the side on which 
they were, it was fifty feet high ; at the top of it they had put the 
horses. About eight oVlock a great noise was heard : a lion had 
attacked the horses, and had seized on one. The poor horse 
struggled fearfully; and the travellers moved away irom the 
shelter of the rock to wait the issue of the combat. It continued 
some time ; but, at last, the horse managed to get away. They 
found him six miles off the next morning, wounded in thirty 
places. They washed him in salt and water, ind left him at a 
kraal that was near. In a month he was sent back to his master 
quite well agaim After this the horse Was always called ^' Lion.'* 

PRINCIPAL FESTIVALS OBSERVED BY THE 
CHINESE IN THE MONTH OF MAY. 

Im the month of May is the festival of Kln^hwa fu-jin : women 
worship her when their children have the small-pox. 

May 18th, Wa To, a celebrated physician, is worshipped by 
the sick. 

May 20th, is the festival of Ycn-kwang Shing-mu, Holy 
Mother of bright eyes, a goddess worshipped by the bUnd, and 
those with diseased eyes. 

May 28th, Yoh Wang, King of medicine, is worshipped. 

May 31st, Maw-kih Ta-ti, the Great Ruler of the South Pole. 

T 3 
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GOOD NEWS FROM AFRICA. 
<< And the idoli He shall utterly Bboligh.**~.Isiuah ii. 18. 

Dear children, just listen, and hear 

What echo comes oyer the sea, 
The daj of salvation draws near, 

The Heathen are bowing the knee. 

Lo, they bow to Immanuers sway ! 

See, they haste to Immanuers fold ! 
They are casting their idols away, 

As the Prophet Isaiah foretold. 

Poor Africa, torn and oppressed. 
Now stretches her hands to her God, 

And by Him shall her wrongs be redressM, 
For earth's pillars are moved by His nod. 

They sing, '^ See de gods we have made, 
Satan, go, we will serve de no more : '* 

Yes, they bear them in joyful parade, 
The gods they had worshipped before. 

'< Take em al], take em all,*' they exclaim, 
<* Look em good, carry all dem away, 

Dem see not, dem hear not, dem lame. 
To de Buckra man's God we will pray." 

Thanks, glory, dominion, and power. 
To Him who such wonders hath wrought, 
- O ! hath He not done in one hour, 

Far more than we ask'd or had thought ? 

Jehovah His ensign doth raise. 

The idols before Him shall fall. 
The earth shaU be fill'd with His praise. 

And Jesus be all, and in all. 
February 28/A, 1853. Margaret. 



HOUSES AT SIERRA LEONB 



Captain Johit Thomas'k 
honw ! and who WM Capt^b 
J<Ad ThomsB ? He wai h naliTb 
Prince, or King, who Uied U 
fiicrre-Leone two hundred yean 
ago. And u I dare uy 70U 
would like to know what lOTi of 
B place Sierra-Leone wu then, I 
will tell you. Instead of being 
ft fine open eountrr with good 
roadi leading to (he inlerior, it 
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and iherewete «a many liooa 
tigen liTJng in the woods, that 
the people were aftaid to go any 
dlatance from the ahore, for ftet 
of being devoured b; them. 

The Tillage of Captain John 
Thomaa, who wai Oovenior of' 
the counttj, consisted hot of 
ftv hula, Hb had ftllsd the 
trees for a bundted paces iound, 
10 have a little ground to sow 
maiie, a grain which they uaed 
for food. Theie were many fine 
spriogs of water; but when It 
r^ned, the itream brought down 
so much decayed *%euble mat- 
ter, that It wai quite poiBonoua. 
An Englishman who Tisited the 
country at the time, aaya, "The 
climate is *ery unwholesome for 
Enropeans; for during six monihi 
it ndna, thtinders, and is so into- 
lenbly hot, especially In June and 
July, that for a whole fintnl^t 
men muat keep close in their hnts 
to avoid the malignity of the 
rain-water, which breedimaggota 
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in an instant, the air being quite corrupted by the lightning and 
thunder." Apes, monkeys^ and baboons were so numerous, that 
they overran the country in mighty flocks. There are three sorts, 
and it was said that one sort, of a monstrous size, when caught 
young, were taught to walk upright, to pound Indian wheat, and 
to fetoh water In calabashes. These creatures were such lovers 
of oysters, that at low water they went down to the shore among 
the rocks, and when the shells opened with the violent heat of the 
sun, they dapped a small stone between, and so pulled oat the 
oyster ; sometimes it happened that the stone slipped aside, and 
then the monkeys being caught as in a trap, were taken and 
killed by the blacks, who reckon their flesh delicious food ; and 
the Englishman I mentioned before says, he saw an ape boiling 
in a pot in the house of Captain John Thomas, but could not be 
prevailed upon to taste it. 

The people were idolaters, as many of them are to this day. 
Their religion, if such it could be called, consisted in veneration 
to ffreegre$if or gritgrU^ as they called them. Every person 
kept in his house, in his canoe, or about his person, something 
that he highly reverenced, and that he imagined defended hira 
from misfortune. These greegrees were very curious, every one 
choosing his idol according to his fancy ; either a piece of wood, 
or a little bundle of sticks, or bones ; a monkey's skull, or the 
like, served for the purpose. Some choose a horn, some a crab*s 
daw, some a nail, a flint, a snail^s shell, or a bird's head ; these 
they carried about their neck in a bag adorned with glass beads. 
To this fetish they oflfered, morning and evening, the best provisions 
they had, praying to it for such things as they stood in need of. 
This was all thdr worship. Our friend the Englishman once 
saw a fetish grigrif or idol of day, representing a man's head, set 
up under ft small hut to cover it from the weather : he took a 
sketch of it, and you have it in the picture. These idolaters , 
had been visited by Missionaries; but, alas, they were Portu- 
guese Roman Catholic Missionaries. They did not tell these 
poor Heathens the way of salvation by Jesus Christ, but taught 
them to repeat a few prayers that they could not understand, 
baptised them, told them they were Christians, and then left 
them. But these idolaters not bdng properly instructed or taught 
to read the Scriptures, soon went back to their Heathenish 
practices. 

This w«s Sietra-lieone two hundred yeari ago. What is it 
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now ? A flooTuhiiig C0I0B7, with man; tliDutuid inhablUnU 
who MRjr on a gieal trade with EngUnd, Fnmce, and muij olher 
countiiei. Tbe countrjr tot mila round ia cleared and culti- 
Taled, good toads aic made to the lunoutldlng villages. Thera 
are 11UUI7 fine large houics, 

Mluioaariei have vitiled and lived in the coanttj foi nanjr 
jean. There are churches, and chapeli, and ichoola, In which 
thoutuids of blade children are taught lo read the Bible ; and 
neat the spot where Captain John Thomas'd house stood there la 
a fine building In which young black men are instructed that 
they may be prepared to go as Preachen to their own counlif 
men. and thla msUtut on u called King Tom i Point 




LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

No. I. 
My dear yduhb Fkiemdb,— Yon have often heard and 
read of a country called Africa; and perhaps some of the readers 
of this little periodical may some day see that country. The 
writer hai been lo the southern part of that vast continent to 
preach the Oospel la the Heathen who are ignorant of God, and 
of His Son Jesus Cbrisl, the Saviour of lost sinners. Probably, 
therefore, you would like to learn lomeiliiiig trom him eonceniing 
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die land where fae has laboured. Well, thee, he will tell you « 
little, hoping that what he writei will interest and profit you. 

Sooth Africa is a very great distance from England, about 
seven thousand miles across the wide ocean, and it requires a long 
time to get there. The voyage is performed now much quicker 
than it was a number of years ago, because navigation is better 
understood, and steam-ships are in common use. A steamer will 
run to the Ci^ of Gk>od Hope in about five or six weeks ; but « 
sailing vessel, which depends upcm the wind for motion, is gene- 
rally about ten or twelve weeks in going, and that is a very long 
time to be upon the broad waters, fiv distant from the sight of 
land. And on readiing Africa you find it a very diifierent coun« 
try to this. The climate is intensely hot. Frost is seldom 
known there, and snow is never seen except upon the distant and 
lofty mountains, and there only occasionally. The scenery is 
very beautiful; especially after copious and refreshing showers of 
rain have descended. There you would find many rich and 
pretty flowers, such as are seen here only in well-cultivated gar- 
dens, growing wild ; and perhaps if you were there you would 
like to vander among -the boshes, plucking the flowen. In 
Africa thsie aio many wild beasts,— as the elephant^ tiger^ lion, 
and voUl A Missionary's wife once told me that the tigers were 
so nnmenNim where she lived in the interior of thft conntiy, that 
they came at nights and scratched with their paws at the windows 
of the Missbm-bonse { and often devoured a sheep or a lamb out 
of the adjoining knaH This, you may well think, was very 
alaimiog; but God preserves His servants who trust in Him, 
from the devouring beasts, as you know He did the pious Pro- 
phet Daniel from the power of the lions. These animals are 
sometimes killed by the colonists, and are greatly prised, espe- 
cially the elephant, because of the ivory it produces, and the tiger 
for its beautiful skin* There are also great numbers of reptiles 
of various kinds, which are very venomous. There is much dan- 
ger, when walking over ground covered with tall grass, of tread- 
ing upon these oeatures, and thus of being bitten. But accidents 
of this kind are not so firequent as ndfjtit be expected. 

I have, however, written sufficient for one letter; but I hope to 
write to you again, and give you a little information about the 
people of Africa and its MMohs, 

February 23d, 1853. 
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THANK& 

"DAKK U, MYITHEER/' 

*^Wrat does that mean?'* mj eur Mttle friends: ^it is 
not EngHsk : I don*t understand it ? ** It meani^ ** Thank jwa, 
Sir," and was the response the Missionary received fmrn the 
little Datch childieD at the Cape of €K>od Hope, when he gare 
them some rewards. Two months ago we said something about 
the WANTS of the people at our Mission-Stations ; now I will tell 

you of THANKS. 

At the Cape of Good Hope there are a great many Dutch peo* 
pie living. A friend in England, who thinks a great deal about 
the little children at our Mission-Stations, and would always be 
glad to help and please them, sent some little Dutch books and 
other presents to Mr. Moister, the Missionary at the Cape of 
(rood Hope. When Mr. Moister visited the schools, he took 
them with him, and distributed them to the children* You 
would have been pleased could you have seen their little, bright, 
brown faces beaming with delight. '' Dank u. Mynheer,'* was 
heard on all sides, as they received their rewards. You children 
who have so many books ean scarcely imagine how precious these 
litde books were to the little Dutch children, and how pleased 
they were with them. 

A Vote of thanks haS been Sent from the ladies connected with 
the basaar for Hoolebury Chapel, Jamaica, to the [ladies in Eng- 
landj, who sd kindly assisted them, by sehding some valuable 
boxes of pvesentsi ' 

The ladies of Stoke-Kewington are thanked for some very nifce 
JVocks for the Missionaries' children in Feejee. The thanks of 
the children and their mothers wiU be o long time coming from 
Fecjee in b letter, because it is so &r Off; but when these met 
frocks are ieceited> many will be the pleased lotdcs and gratefhi 
expressions ibr the kind assistance and sympathy of the Enghilh 
&ends. 



60 

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 
" How shall Viey believe on Him of whom ihey have not heard 9 '* 
—.The Rev. Joseph Roberts, Missionary in Ceylon, was one day 
preaching at a village abont five miles from Batticaloa, and had a 
respectable, attentive congregation. When he spoke of the cer- 
tain destruction of those who disobeyed the commands of God, 
one man said, " Sir, if we had gone to hell, it would not have 
been our fault, because you have never been to preach here before.*' 

Preaching under d{fficultie8,^-A Missionary living among the 
Canadian Indians went one day to a place to preach, where he 
expected a congregation to meet him. He was accompanied by 
two Indians, — one was his interpreter, the other was a friend of 
the interpreter. On arriving at the place, he found only 
one woman, who had come to hear him preach. Some men 
would not have thought it worth their while to preach to one 
woman ; but would have gone on till they had found a larger 
number of people to have formed a congregation. Not so this 
true Missionary, The poor woman had come to hear the words 
of life ; — ^she had an immortal soul to be saved, and he felt it to be 
both a duty and a pleasure to teach her. But there was a diffi* 
Culty : the woman was an Indian, and the Missionary did not 
understand her language, neither did the interpreter. What 
Was to be done ? They found that the interpreter's friend 
understood the woman's language; but he did not understand 
English; he could understand the interpreter's language, so 
they settled it in this way : — the Missionary preached in English, 
the interpreter translated it into his own language, and then his 
friend translated it again into the woman's language ; and so they 
got on very well, the woman sitting, with her child at her back^ 
eagerly listening to the pre'cious truths conveyed to her with so 
tnuch difficulty. 
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THE BIBLE IN BORNEO. 

Now, children, take your maps and find out Borneo, one of the 
largest islands in the world. You will find it in the Eastern 
Ocean. The inhabitants of this large island are Heathen ; many 
of them are pirates, or sea-robbers, and are very cruel to the 
people whom they get into their power. Indeed, the peo|>]e of 
Borneo are some of the most cruel in the world. There is a race 
of people in Borneo called Byaks : and among these people Mis- 
sionaries have gone. Even English women have gone to this 
country to keep schools, that they may teach the Dyak children 
to know and love Ood. 

The Dyaks have had the Scriptures printed in their own 
language ; and a Missionary who has been living among them 
says :— > 

Above twelve hundred copies have been distributed. Even 
though we were in possession of some few thousand copies more, 
the stock would sdon be exhausted. When, some thirteen years 
back, we, in the name of the Lord God, fir^t planted the bannet 
of the Cross in this place, not one single Byak wa» able to 
read ; and, fbr several years, no one evinced the least desire of 
learning. They liviBd'on in the most stupid, brutish indiflference. 
The luxuriantly-fruitful country, this earthly paradise, in which 
these captives of Satan dwell, satisfied, and that without the least 
exertion on their part, the only want felt by the Byaks, that of 
the belly, especially as the most disgusting reptiles, serpents, &c., 
are not despised by them as food. And nothing could rouse them 
ttcm their abject idleness but their hideous devil-festivals, whose 
accompaniments wer^ the most shameless indecency, and the most 
horrible eruelty,-.>b]oody, human sacrifices ! A thirst for blood 
And vengeance, the eagerness to possess human skulls,— the great* 
est mark of honour among the Dyaks,— sent them far and wide 
on expeditions for rapine and plunder. O, how swift were the 
feet of the idle Dyaks to shed blood ! The way of peace the^ 
VOL. X. a 
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neither knew nor desired to know. It was then a time for hoping 
against hope in Him who is called, and is, " The Amen/* and who 
did not disappoint the hopes of His servants. Much still remains 
to be wished fori to be prayed for. Heathenism h^s here received 
a blow; but it still exists^ Among the numbers who have 
gathered around us, ther^ is still little appearance of a longing 
after spiritual things. Even the eighty-two who have been bap* 
tized by us are still but tender saplings, though they have utterly 
renounced aU actual outward idolatry* Nevertheless, if we look 
back upon our labours for the first few yean, we have abttodant 
cause to bless the Lordj and to be of good courage^ persuaded 
that He who began the good work will cany it on to a final and 
full triumph* Many hundreds have learned to read fluently, and 
are provided with New Testaments; and we now reckon we have 
at least one thousand scholars. Added to this, our services conti* 
nue to be well attended, and the dtsire for baptism is on the 
increase. 

The desire after books is very great ; and what they especially 
inquire after, is, the Daba Mahaiara, '< the word of God^" as 
they call the New Testament. We must of necessity husband 
the copies still remaining on hand. We only give them to those 
respecting whom we may have some good ground for hoping 
that something more than a mere outward curiosity is at the bot- 
tom of the request. Many applications we are sorry to have to 
refuse. The books are well taken care of, and are diligently used. 
When aDyak has aBible, he usually makes a wooden box to contain 
the treasure j and in this box it accompanies him wherever he goes. 
Whenever they paddle about in their arui-'^ trunk of a tree hoi* 
lowed oat, a canoe-^on the broad rivers, the little box is seldom 
absent, being, moreover, generally further protected by a covering 
bf leaves. And I have witnessed, when by a gust of wind, and the 
wavcsy such sn artU has been overturned, that the occupantf 
without first troubling himself about the other things which he 
nuLy hftve had with him, has seized upon his little box^ iwira* 
tning with it to the shore, and jumping for joy when, on exaaoi* 
natiopy it proved that the book was uninjured* They read muchi 
tind with gieat willingness. When passing in the evei^ng tlM 
little villages, which are all situated along the banks of the livtf , 
one hears in all directions the voice of the reader, and usually in 
so loud a tone^ that it resounds to the other side of the river, m 
bmdth qS some fifteen hundred feet. I should mentioa that the 
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Dyaks invariably read aloud^ and in a recitative tone of voice. 
Their houses are large, and of great length, some flfly to one 
fanndied individuali xeilding in each « and should it happen that 
tfaeie is bat one reader in a house, aU the inmat««, throvgh hhn, 
hear the word of God ; which is of grtat importanos^ ospecially 
as segards the fenudes, who as jet neither come to school nor to 
cfanrdi. But even they are latterly becoming more accessible to 
us in their own houses. 

The living word of God has the promise thai it shall not le* 
turn unto Him void. Bven were we to see no fruit whatever, the 
reason would be, our own shortsightedness. Bnt we do see tome 
amount of ftuit, and the Lord no doubt sees more. The desire 
after learning which has been awakened, we may akeady legaid 
as one ^it ; and this, in faidividual eases, has usually the oense* 
quence, that all Heathenish practices are given up. They begin 
to dothe themselves I agrienlture takes ihe plaoe of a roving 
lift ; and the fanner continual contests have eonaiderBbly dedined« 
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ScEKES of sacred peace and pleasure, 

Holy days and Sabbath-bell ; 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 

Can I say a last farewell f 
Can I leave you. 
Far in distant lands to dwell ? 

Yes, I hasten from you gladly. 

From the scenes I loved so well; 
Far away, ye bfUows, bear me, 

Lovely native land, farewell I 
Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

In the desert let me labour, 

On the mountain let me tell 
How He died—- the blessed Saviour.— 

To redeem a world from hell ; 
Let me hasten 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ! 
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THE CHINESE AND THEIR COFFINS. 

Ok mj recent excurBlon on the Annamite mountains, the 
native Priests who had studied theology under me came to see 
me at the commencement of the new year. Besides the presents 
which they are accustomed to offer, on this occasion they wished 
to give me a more solemn pledge of their affection and respect, 
by gratifying me with a particular present. Now, you could 
scarcely guess what my old pupils bad to offer me. After having 
concerted together, they came to the conclusion that they could 
not do better than offer me a coffin, observing that I was growing 
old, and should never have a better opportunity of procuring this 
essential article of furniture : they took care to call my attention 
to the excellent quality of the wood and the beauty of the work- 
manship. 

You will doubtless consider this strange; but, among oitr 
Priests and Christian eongr^f^ations it is common* There are few 
persons here fiflty years old, who have not their coffin ready made. 
Not unfrequently children of respectable families join in presenting 
their father or mother with a coffin. Scholars do the same for 
their master. It is considered a strong mark of filial affection. 
On the day of its presentation they make a great feast, to which 
they invite all their friends. 

A coffin in this country, moreover, is an object of great moral 
worth. Persons of respectability never think of calling it simply 
<^a»-tot, which signifies ^'bier : " but they designate it by different 
honorary names, such as iramS'tho {" immortality "), hun'SU (^< a 
thing after all**), or ao*daise ('* a thick coat *'). Hence no one has 
a horror of it. They even look upon it with pleasure. A poor 
widower was left with a number of children in their infancy, and fell 
dangerously ill. His fkther-in-law came to tell him that he had 
succeeded in borrowing for him a coffin. At this news the sick 
man was delighted, and asked to see this trama^tho. When he 
had looked at it, he was so well pleased that he refused io eat any 
more, that he might accelerate his death. His reasoning was 
very sunple. ''If I die at present,'* said he, <'I am sure of 
having a coffin, whilst if I recover, I shall have to return it, and I 
know not whether I may be able to procure another.'* Unfortu- 
nately he did recover, and was thus deprived of the pleasure of 
trying on his new suit. 

KingsmlVs Missions and Missionaries, 
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PBINCIPAL FESTIVAL OBSERVED BV THE 
CHINESE IN JUNE. 

JiTHE 4th is the l^stival of Dragon-boftts, Mlled in Chi- 
nese Twan^ang, On this day many people race backwards and 
forwards in long narrow boats, which, being variously painted and 
ornamented so as to resemble dragons, are ealled << dragon*boats. 
From the narrowness of the boats, and the number of persons 
board, there being sometimes from sixty to eighty paddles, it not 
unfrequently happens that several of the boats break in two ; so 
that the festivities seldom conclude without the loss of several 
lives. The Magistrates endeavoured to repress the ardour of the 
people by issuing their prohibitions ; but the people are led on 
by the excitement. The raees are attended by thousands, and 
the rowers are inspirited by the sound of drum and pipes. These 
noises are supposed to terrify evil spirits, and to ward olF disease, 
so that these sports are attended with double zest when sickness 
prevails. Tradesmen's accounts are cleared off at this period. 



MEMORY'S RAMBLES. 

THE 8tAVE*S rtrVZBAXM 

No doubt, dear children, you have all heard of '^ Uncle Tom*s 
Cabin," and many of you have wept over ^' old Prue,'* with little 
^< Eva,*' and laughed and cried by turns at the tricks and touch- 
ing lamentations of the woolly-headed <* Topsy.'* To me these 
details have double interest, because my eyes have seen this soul- 
degrading slavery, and my ears have heard its brutalising echoes. 
Never Oftn I forget the impression made by the first slave's fune- 
ral I saw. It was In the island of St. Bartholomew's, in 1839, 
when slavery still existed there. It was exercised in the mildest 
form ; but it was slavery still, for all that. I had gone out to 
walk with a dearly-beloved Christian friend, now in England. 
It was evening, and a lovely evening it was. The sky was cloud- 
less, as it almost always is in these Islands, and the scenefy 
around was charming. We walked on a little narrow pathway 
which wound round a hill : above were trees and shrubs of varied 

shape and line,~-beneath us was the sea, gilded by the setting 
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gaii,-«.before ui was the then beautifal town of OustaTiai sor- 
rounding a semi-circular harbour formed by nature,— behind ue, 
at the foot of the hill, was the burial-ground close to the shore. 
As we approached the turning of the road, we heard the hasty 
pattering of feet, and the discordant sound of some iU*sung, rant- 
ing song. In a second or two a confused group of some five or 
six men and women made their iqipearancei, running as fast as a 
load some of them csrried would allow them. I started back with 
horror when I saw that that load was a coffin. They went on 
laughing, joking, singing by turns, till they came to the burial- 
ground, and, having huddled their burden into the ground, they 
returned in the same fashion. ^' It is some poor slayers funeral,*' 
said my ftiend; and, O, I felt at that moment, as I never had 
felt before, what it was to be a slave,^~an unloved, uncared-for, 
unpitied slave. Dear children, pray, pray, pray until there is not 
such a being on God's earth. Margaret, 

February^ 18^. 



A CAFFRE PRAYING IN THE WILDERNESS. 

Mr. Gladwin, Missionary in South Aflrica, was once on a 
journey with an attendant, a Christian CaiTre. Night approached, 
and they lay down to rest under the shelter of a bush : they had 
no waggon, no tent, nothing to cover them, but the bush.- 
nothing to protect and shelter them, but the good providence of 
God in whom they trusted. The night was cold, as the nights 
sometimes are in South Africa. They slept soundly, and awaked 
in peace and safety. When they arose, Mr. Gladwin desired the 
Caffre to pray. They knelt down in the desert, — the Caifre 
prayed,— .^'0 Lord, we thank Thee we have had a very good 
night ; slept very well, only rather cold. We have borrowed the 
night from Tfiee, O Lord, and now we want to borrow the dag,** 
This was the beginning of his prayer, and we may learn a good 
lesson from it. We have nothing of our own, everything is 
lent us by God ; our life, our health, our influence, our money, 
all are intrusted to us, lent us by our heavenly Father, to be 
used in His service, and for His glory. Let us pray for grace 
rightfully to use our mercies. 
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BEV THOMAS WILI lAMS S MISSIONARY TOUR 
IN FEEJEE. 

The "Waiej" left me on tbe iiland of Ovalau, on nir 
return from vliiling Rotnmah; and the dsy after her depaituie I 
fidtbcd aif yojage in our useful Kttle schooner, the "Gnauna 
Vinaka." Mj crev wag native entireljr, and at iti head «at oni 
czeellentCtiiefRataEliJBli Varani. Since <'heBhIchpeneeu[ed uB 
in tltneapaU" has preached " Ihe faith Hbich once bedettrofed," 
roanj haTs been hii enemies, bitter, mote bitter tlian gall, their 
hatred towardi him. The; unceuinglj aeelc hii l\& ; and lome 
of the meani uied to accompUsh their end vould excite yonr 
■urprise, dunt I put them on paper. Againit tlie influence of 
inch a poudon on hii mind, the good Chief oppoiet hli fldlh in 
■ eo*enaiil>kee[dng God ; jet, neTerthsleu, manj ate Ui liaaia 
of IieaTiiieH. No nun In the South Seu ii more deserring or 
more needing the ptajer* of younelvei, and of thoM ptoni 
penoni vho luppocl MiMiona, than Ratn Ilaija VbtbdI, 

After lodiiag Baa, he bad a veek't illiieH. In atteoding to 
bim, sod ledi^ after Ciienit and Hatloii offldn, the week wai 
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soon gone ; at its close he returned in the schooner, and I visited 
the west and north-west coasts of Vanua Levu in a canoe. I 
spent a night with the Christians at Bau-lailai, and from that 
place went to Naiyaka, where I had an opportnnitj of speaking 
on the importance of religion to a number of Heathen. We next 
sailed for Nabekavu, where my company was requested, the 
people there wishing me to open their new chapeL We arrived 
at night, and slept at Naivuki, a village on the bank of a flbe 
river, and directly opposite Nabekavu, which is a river island 
with a town on it. 

When I sailed away iVom Nabekavu, I was not decided 
whethmr I ought or ought not to go furdier up the coast, and 
?i^ the Wathuata Chief. I much wished to see him i but 
learning that the village in which he has lately lived was burnt 
the other day, and he removed, I decided to defer my visit, and 
ordered our course for Timbiavanga* At this place I found the 
people busy building a little teniplt, to induce the gods to cure 
the ChiePs brother of dysentery, I advised them to cease their 
folly, and send overland to the Mission-Station for suitable 
medicine. This they did, and the young man recovered. Find- 
ing our leading man at this place had left home for the island of 
Yang-ga^nga, I put a Local Preacher on shore, and hastened to 
reach the island before dark. An American in charge of one of 
Captain Wallis*8 beech^de-mer houses, kindly gave up his trade 
house for my accommodation. Before I made use of it as a 
risting-plaee, I held a short service on the beach, and talked 
some time with the Headman of the island on the mischief and 
misery growing out of Heathenism, and of the mercy of Ood in 
^ving His 8on for the redemption of him and his people. This 
island had not previously been visited for Missionary purposes, 
tt is small, and its inhabitants few, poor, and of very limited 
influence. 

My next call was at Naivaka. I now saw the Chief of this 
place, who paid serious attention to my remarks, and promises to 
act as I advise him ; and I do hope he is sincere. By the dote 
of the day we were at anchor off Tingaru. The Padfle has this 
week merited the name ; never before have I had such a succes- 
sion of such iish-pond.like sailing. The evening was devoted to 
sodal and religious conversation with the occupien of this 
hamlet, who are all professedly Christian. 

On Sunday morning I held a public prayer-nacting, and then 
aecompanied the people to Tathekoie, the pieacfaing plane, n 
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young man haying at the close of my remarks to him decided to 
go with uB and lotu. But, first, we had to appoint a watch for 
the canoe ; all my crew agreed that Tambasl — a Heathen whom 
I had brought with me to carry medicines and other things 
needed by the Teachers living at Naivuke — should watch; but, 
to their surprise, Tambasi objected. He said, '<You seem to 
think, because I am a Heathen, I must remain one : I am of quite 
another mind. This is the sacred day ; I want to go with you, 
and begin this day to worship the true Ood ; after this I think 
you will not again say, ^Let Tambasi watch the canoe.*" A watch 
was quickly found from amongst the sick of the hamlet ; and we, 
with the two willing converts, went with glad hearts to the house 
of worship. The house was full, and many Heathen were around 
it ; all listened attentively to my attempt to show them the supe- 
riority of love over faith and hope. The Chief of the Heathen 
part of the village welcomed me to his house, acknowledging his 
conviction of the truth of religion, and his determination shortly 
to join us. 

My next stage was Thumbui, where again our cause is looking 
up. I felt a thrill of joy on seeing the old Priest of the place at 
my right hand, a serious worshipper of the one God. It is only 
a few weeks ago that the old man, in a fit of anger, cried after a 
female friend who determined to loiu, '' You are seizing a burning 
stick, and will be burnt by it.** Surely a change must have come 
over him. From this place I was called inland home, on account 
of illness in my family. I found Mrs. Williams and one of my 
children ill, but not seriously ; the means used for their restora- 
tion were blessed, and the desired end attained. 

Our voyage was not without risk, from having to do with 
parties who were fighting each other ; but we were thought of and 
cared about, as the following letter, received the following week 
hem a Teacher, In whose composition there is very much of the 
milk of human kindness, will show : — 

<<My friend,— I, Ezekiel, desire to write to you, Mr. Williams, 
my good friend in Jesus Christ the Son of God, as great is the 
love I have for thee ; and I am troubled, not knowing whether 
you reached Bua in safety, or evil first befell you on the water, or 
at some place in land. I wish to hear correctly the report of your 
return voyage, lest some evil befell some of you. If a canoe come 
this way, do send us some Hymn-Books, First-Books, and some 
Catechisms. We are.very poor for books. My letter is done, 

« To Mr. Wmams, «^ I, E^ek^i," 
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SHOOTING THE DEVIU 

Tbeez has been a wtr in Tonga. Borne Heathens hate rebel- 
M against King Oeorge, who, you know, is King of Tonga and 
the Friendly Islands. These rebds have been fighting for some 
time; but at last have been obliged to submit to the King's 
authority, who has forgiven these rebels, upon their promising to 
live peaceably, and keep the laws. 

As soon as the war was finished, the Missionaries went to these 
poor Heathens to preach and talk to them, and ask them to 
become Christians. At first the people would not listen to them ; 
but after a time a few assembled to hear the Missionary, and Mr. 
Adams preached to them. Two days after, Mr. West preached 
to the people, when more than one hundred persons embraced 
Christianity, among whom were two Chiefs of the fort. 

The Tonguese are rather a peculiar people, and some of their 
notions are not a little ludicrous. Before the service commenced, 
a deputation waited upon the Missionary to say that they had 
made peace with the King, but not with the setil ; and, as 
their muskets were loaded, it was their minds to ^< shoot the 
devil,'' whose service they this day renounced, to live In peace 
and amity. As soon as the Chiefs entered the house now set 
apart for a chapel, the common people fired ofi^ a volley of mus- 
ketry, ** to say good bye to the devil," and they immediately 
followed their Chiefb to the house of God. 



LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

No. II. 

Mr BBAK TOUKO FiiiXKD8,~-There are no railroads in 
South Aftiea as in this country. << How then,** you wiO perhaps 
Inquire, " do people travel ? " They travel genaaUy in waggons^ 
each drawn by twelve or fourteen axen. The waggon is managed 
by two men, or a man and a boy; the driver and leader. 
The former has a very long heavy whip, which requires some 
strsDgth to use, and he sits upon the waggon-oheat, or walks «t 
one side, and frequently gives the poor exen severe cuts with the 
whip. The other runs before the oxen to the heads of the fint 
twO) to which there is fosteiked a rein. Of this he takes^hold to 
guide them through any difficult or dangerous path. The waggon 
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is terf large, and covered with a canvass tent, which, if a good 
one, will turn many heavy showers ijf rain. Travellers make the 
wagg^on their home during the journey, taking their beds, cooking 
utensils, and food with them* Every three or fbur hours the oxen 
are Mitspanned, and turned out to eat grass and drink water. 
While they ore feeding, wood is gathered and a fire kindled, 
when the travellers boil the kettle, make some tea or coffte, put 
on the frying-pan, and cook a mutton-chop or beef-steak ; and then, 
sitting down upon the ground, enjoy a comfortable repast i and 
they generally have good appetites, after being exposed some hours 
to the f^sh air. 

At ni^t the oxen are ontspanned, and, if it be moonlight, 
allowed to remain out all night, that they may eat grass at 
pleasure; but if it be dark, they are fastened to a part of the 
waggon, lest the leader and driver should lose sight of them, and 
not know where they wander. This Is not very pleasant to travel- 
lers; for the oxen, when tied up, often make a very dismal noise, 
and prevent them from sleeping. When there is nothing particu- 
lar to disturb them, people can rest as comfortably in the waggon, 
even while in the lonely wilderness, as in their own habitations. 
The movements of the oxen are very slow and tedious,^bout 
two miles an hour is the average speed, — so that you can form 
some idea of the time it win take to perform a journey of about 
Rye hundred miles. When children have been oonfiBed to the 
waggon two or three weeks together, which is frequently the cost, 
they become very weary, especially in the summer season, wbea 
the heat is very oppressive. Indeed, this is wearisome, not only to 
children, but to adult persons olao^ and aU are glad when they 
reach the journey's end. The colonists often, wbh foi the rail- 
roads in that country, about wMeh they hear so ttnich fttmi 
England ; but it will be a very Idng time, I think, beftm this 
wish is gratified. 

March Ut, 1863. 

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

2(f^egro liberality,— One Monday morning, many years ago, ii 
Missionaiy was walking in the streets of Antigua; On the Sun- 
day before, he had been making a collection for the £angswood 
and Woodhouse-Grove schools. Before making the collection, 
he told the people that there was not enou^ money raised each 
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year to meet the expenses of the schoolsj and nrged them to be 
liberal. As he proceeded along the street, he met an old Negro- 
woman, a slaye,— for this was before slavery was abolished. 
When the old woman saw the Missionary, she stopped him. 
" Massa,*' said she, " I got something for you ; " and then she 
rummaged in a large pocket that hung by her side. After searching 
for some time, she pulled out a small packet wrapped up in brown 
paper, and gave him. <' There,'* said she, " there is something 
for buy food for Minister's picaninny. You said, yesterday, there 
was not enough money to keep Minister's picaninny.*' He opened 
the paper ; and, to his great surprise, he saw twenty-four shillings. 
He said to her, <' I cannot take this ; it is too much. You must 
keep some of it for yourself; you are old and feeble, and will 
want it." ''No," said she; '<I cannot keep it. Minister's 
picaninny must not starve. If you no take him, massa, you 
break my heart." The slaves loved their Missionaries, — ^they 
received from them the knowledge of eternal life. This poor 
Negress felt it to be a small thing to give her little earthly treasure 
for the support of the children of the Ministers who had put her 
in possession of true riches. 

Moral. — If our English friends would imitate the liberality 
of this poor Negress, there would be plenty of money for the sup- 
port of the Kingswood and Woodhouse-Orove Schools. 

Coco/ito.— .During last year, Mr. Wilbur visited St. Helen's 
and Cowlits two or three times, which was all the preaching they 
had. The last time he preached at the latter place his text was, 
" No man cared for my soul." 

After the lapse of a few months, as if to remind him of their 
extreme destitution, he received by mail, post-paid, a letter in 
which, on opening, he read, ''No man cared for my soul^" 
signed " Cowlits." 
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THE CHRISTIAN KAFFIR CHIEF, 
WILLIAM KAMA. 

WITH A PORTRAIT. 

Our readers are here presented with a portrait of William 
Kama, respectlDg whom we shall give them a short accomit, 
with which we have no doubt they will be very much gratified. 
William Kama, then, is a Chief of a tribe of the Kaffir 
nation, and the brother of Fato and Cobus Kongo. When 
the Gospel first visited Kafiraria, it found Kama, like the 
rest of his countrymen, in Heathen darkness, without God, 
and without hope in the world. He was at that time re- 
siding in the vicinity of the spot where the first Wesleyan 
Missionary Station was commenced, and was addicted to the 
sinful practices of his tribe — witchcraft, sorcery, and many other 
evils. But he was induced to attend the house of God, and to 
listen to the instructions of the ambassador of the cross. What 
was the result ? He embraced the truth, abandoned Heathenism, 
and became a sincere disciple of the Lord Jesus Christ. His 
wife followed his example ; and, after having given evidence for 
some time of the sincerity of their minds, and of the purity 
of their intentions, they were baptised into the Christian faith by 
the Rev. William Shaw. 

This was a great event in Kaffirland. It was the first time that 
such an occurrence had taken place. Other persons had become 
Christians, but they were persons in the common ranks of life. 
Kama was the first of the Zulus who believed ; and no doubt 
the circumstance would cause considerable surprise among the 
people. Some probably would scofiT, and some would perhaps 
be disposed to persecute; but the Chief had resolved to be a 
Christian, and, whatever it might cost him, to abide by the 
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nolatioii he had formed. At the first Missionary Meeting that 
WM held at WesleyviUe, Colonel Somerset being in the Chair, 
Kama spoke, and said, — *' I am ittj glad to see you all here to- 
^ay, and especially that we are met to hear and to speak God^s 
woid» I am a man who am. oonvecttd, and belong to a Ciuistian 
•diaich. You may laugh at my saying this ; but you who now 
laagh, will also pray at some fbture period. We shall not 
always live upon the earth. I who now speak to you shall 
^Ue; but my soul will not perish, God will preserve it; for He 
if a great God. He made Bushmen, Hottentots, Kaffirs, and 
JBnglish." 

When we first saw Kama, some yean ago, we found him still 
steadfast in his profession as a Christian. He was neatly dressed 
in European apparel, appeared to be a man of considerable 
infedfigence, conducted himself with great propriety, as he always 
^oet m whatever company^ he is placed, and was indeed a fine 
«xample of tiis power of religion on the- Kaffir mind. We saw 
iiin flubsequently, on several occasions, in Gniham^s Town, 
^mnetimes in the house of God^ where we have heard him pray 
with considerable finvour, and sometimes in the chair of a native 
JUGasionary- Meeting; where, on one oocasion he said that he 
laved the woid of God, and intended to give to the Missionary 
«Biise, that day, a fine fiit ok. 

Some time after- this, Kama was called to sufier severe penecu- 
'^mu His own. hrotfaez^ and some of the people of the tribe, 
Iried to indace him to take: a second wife, sod dien to abandon 
Ins ptofesstoa of Christianity. Kama reftised, and the conse- 
^aence- was, thai; he was allowed no rest by those who were 
•«p|M8ed to him; and at lengtih he was obliged to Itave ^e 
•caantry where he had long resided, and to go and sedc a babitv- 
tim elsewhere. He went, together with a number of his people, 
to a place on the borden of the Tambookie country; where,. 
-free from molestation, he continued to worship the Lord hi& 
SmovLt^ The spot which he sdected for his sesidence is now 
•called Kaoastone. 

Huring the war of 1)846> and again in the war that has only jnst 
^•nd, Kama and his. people have been fidthful allies of the 
British €hHremment. Instead of taking up aims against the 
"Cokmisti, th^ have fought bravely on the» aide. In some 
iastaaces, &eir services were of great value to the troops; and the 
voolony is not a little indebted to this noble Chief fbr the help he has 
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afforded it doing these ptdnful struggles. We are not anrare 
whether Kama has retnrned to bis forma TCsMeace ; but, as is 
often the case with those who suffer for the sake of truth, be i» 
now more respected and beloved than ever. What his age is, we 
cannot say ; but he is considerably advanced in life. Yet, whc» 
he dies, he will leave behind a name that will not be forgotten 
soon ; for he has brought up his children in the fear of God, and 
some of them are treading in their father^s steps. Two of his^ 
sons, who are fine promising young men, have been truly con- 
verted to God ; and will, it is hoped, be instrumental in spreading; 
the blessings of the Gospel among the thousands of still Heatlieis 
Kaffirs. 'O blessed frsdt of the preachmg of €hnst's vacinfiee t 
<^ O glorious triumphs of die GosQidLoftfae gfaoe of ^l«d I " Who^ 
would not try to send it into distant lands^ if such are the results 
that follow its propagation ? Let our young friends still go^ 
forward in their Missionary toils ; and let them, at the close of this- 
narrative of Elama, give thanks to God on his behalf 



EXTKACT FROM THE JOtTRNAL OF THE 
R^V. PETEH JACOBS. 

Many of you remember Peter Jacobs, the converted Ojibwvj? 
Indian, now a Missionary. Since he left Esglaxftdj^abotit tfanee femn 
ago, he has been a long jourjiey into the Hudson Bay Tenitories^ 
and he has visited our Mission Stations there. He has ^written an 
account of his travels, — ^what he saw, the adventui^es^mcft wiA^ 
his dangers and deliverances. I will give you some extracts frooa 
this journal. 

PSTZR JACOJIB^S TALK WITH THE 9IUI>S0» BA:T UTBIAITS 
ABOtTT EiraLAK.I> AND aTJEEV TiECrORIA. 

I told them that T had been over dre great wtftets to England^ 
aoid had seen the Great Female Chkf tiight times dudng my last 
Visit. They inquired how ishe looked : I toM ^em that she wa» 
^ery handsome, that she lived in houses or cashes like mountuBs, 
was surrotinded by many great men, soldiers, and great guns, *o 
that none who intends evil to the great "fomale Chief can oone 
near lier. I ttAd them, also, Aat England was a wonderful and » 
very ridh country, everything wonderfcd was tlieie to be ibimdy-— 
steam-boats, and carriages, w^ich go by steam, nmning very Uat 
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on iron roads, and the whole land is filled with people, like the 
multitades of mosquitoes in their own countr j. 

MISSION AT ROSSVILLE. 

I arrived at Norway House. This is one of the principal estab- 
lishments of the Hudson^s Bay Company ; after which, I pro- 
ceeded down to the Rossville Mission Station, which is about one 
and a half miles below, where I found Mr. and Mrs. Mason and 
family all well. 

[For an account of the Rossyille Mission Station, see Juvenile 
Offering, February, 1853.] 

OXFORD MISSION — ATTENTION OF THE INDIANS TO THE 
PREACHED WORD WORTHY OUR IMITATION. 

Let the friends of Missions rejoice ! even in the Hudson Bay 
Territories, where the cause has to contend with opposing influ- 
ences, existing, perhaps, nowhere else, it is progressing. How 
attentive to the spoken word are the Indians of these Territories ! 
In the congregations there is no coughing, no going out and in, 
no sneezing with a noise that in the woods would make an Indian 
dodge behind a tree and look to his gun ; but every one is as quiet 
and still, as they would wish those to be to whom they themselves 
were speaking. Were gold as plenty as lead, a guinea would be 
of the same worth as a bullet, did it weigh as much. The people 
of Canada do not, nor the people of England, value the preached 
word as they should. Did they, as the Indians of Hudson's Bay, 
hear a Preacher, perhaps, only once a year, they would be quiet 
and still enough during sef^ce. 

A WILD-GOOSE CHASE. 

At Fox River we came upon a flock of wild young geese. The 
geese could fly but a little, and we had a " wild-goose chase.'' 
The banks of the River at this place are forty or fifty feet high, 
and in going down the River at this same place, in company with 
Mr. Mason, we killed twenty geese. He was too stout to roll 
about the banks and bushes in chase, but perhaps did as much 
service to the common good, with a canoe in the river, by picking 
up the dead as they rolled down the steep bank. The proceeds of 
this chase were six geese in excellent condition. 

The chase being ended, we were ready for lunch ; so we set 
about it. A friend at the Fort had given me three bottles of 
ginger beer ; and as I felt somewhat thirsty from the excitement 
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of the chase, my cook, John, set about drawing the cork of one of 
the bottles. He appeared to do it awkwardly; and as I was 
dnbioos of an explosion, I stopped him, saying, '^ Take care, 
John. Give it to me I Take care I ! " What made the draw- 
ing of this cork dangerous ? Jc^n wished to know. His curiosity 
was ezdted; and, as I proceeded, he stood, with open eyes 
and mouth, looking over my shoulder. As much as I laughed 
daring the goose chase, when I observed John, I felt inclined to 
laugh a little more. The confined beer-spirit in the bottle began 
to hiss, when away went the cork, with a pistol report, missing 
Jdin*8 face by about an inch; but the beer, it went right in. 
Poor John was as firightened as the geese were a few minutes 
before, blinded and roaring, attempted, with wide-spread fingers, to 
stop the current; and, not much accustomed myself to handling 
the bottle, by the time I got my hand on its mouth, the contents 
were g&at, John would not venture to the canoe, where the 
remaining bottles were, until he saw them carefully covered ; and 
ever after avoided their corks presented, as he would the muzzle of 
a loaded rifle. 

A BEAVER SETTLEMENT. 

At the Fox River begins an extensive beaver settlement. It con- 
tinues up this river fcHr about sixty miles. When travelling with a 
row-boat, the noise lightens the beaver, and they dive under water ; 
but, as we had a light canoe, we saw them at evening and at day- 
break, going to aiod returning iirom their work on shore. They 
sleep during day, and chop or gnaw daring night. They cut 
from wands up to poles four inches through, and from one to two 
fathoms long. A large beaver will carry a stick I would not like 
to shoulder, for two or three hundred yards to the water, and then 
float it off to where he wants to take it. The kinds of tree used 
are willow and poplar ; the long leaf and the round leaf, preferring 
the latter. The Canada beavers, where the poplar is larger, lum- 
ber on a la^r scale. Tl^y cot trees over a foot through ; but, 
in that case, only the limbs are used. About two cords of wood 
serve Mr. Beaver and his family for the winter ; but it is closer 
piled than the wood I have seen sold to some of our citizens at five 
dollars a cord. A beaver's house is large enough to allow two 
men a comfortable sleeping-room, and is very clean. It is built of 
sticks, stones, and mud; and is well plastered outside and in. 
The trowel the beaver uses in plastering is his tail ; at the table it 
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in eoiuldeied a grest delicacy. Their beds ttt made of chips, 
split at fine Bi the brush of h wooden bioom, and ia put in one car- 
QCT, jind kept clean and Arj. After the bark la atiippeJ — the 
0BI7 part the beaTci usei aa iiwd — the itick !a carried 1^ a 
diltance from the hoow. Many of onr good bouaewlTes might be 
nothing the wone of reading a little about the beaTer. The 
beaver in large rivers and lakes make no dams ; the; have water 
enough without; but In imall creeks tfacj dani up, and make 
■ better atop-vaCet than Is done by many of our millers. The 
place where they buQd their dams is the most labour-saving apot 
in the valley, and where the work will stand best. The dam 
finiahed — not a drop of water escapes. This cDtmti; abounds 
with beaver, and an Indian will kill upwards of three huadied in a 
seaion. The skin of the beaver is not woitfa as much now as it 
used to be ; but their flesh is one of the main articles of food. We 
shot three in this settlement; and, u every voyager koowa their 
flesh is good to eat, with the geese and the beaver we Taied well. 
(To be eontinusd.) 




LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

No. III. 

My deab tocnq Fbiemds,— There are, in South Africa, 

larious tribes of people ; Kaffirs, Fingoes, Zulus, Hottentots, 



LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 79 

Bechuanas, and others : and they are all very deeply degraded ; 
displaying their need of that blessed Gospel that we enjoy, and 
which alone can raise and sanctify human nature. If you could 
see the children in that country in their wild and native state, 
you would be thankful that you were born in this more highly- 
fayoured land. You. have comfortable houses to live in, are 
well clothed, and are supplied with a great variety of good books 
to read, by which you may obtain much useful knowledge ; while 
jou are likewise taught by your parents and teachers those lessons 
that can make you wise, holy, and happy. But there are many 
thousands of children in Africa who have none of these blessings 
and privileges. They live in small, filthy huts, just like bee- 
hives in shape, which are very uncomfortable ; indeed, I have 
often wondered how human beings can live in them. The fire 
ts in the centre of the hut; and, as there is no chimney, the 
smoke has to escape through the door or the thatch as best it 
can ; but, as you may suppose, the place is very frequently full 
of it. There may be seen a number of children sitting round 
the fire, surrounded with clouds of smoke, and you might wonder 
how the poor little creatures can breathe. And then these 
children have no respectable clothes to wear. They run about, 
exposed to the sun and rain without hats on their heads, and 
without shoes on their feet ; indeed, many of them quite naked, 
or with simply a sheep's skin thrown loosely round them. And 
they are brought up in ignorance. Their parents, being ignorant 
themselves, are unable to instruct the children, and equally as 
careless about it ; and in many parts of the country there are no 
schools where they may learn what is good. 

Before the Missionaries went to South Africa, there were no 
books of any kind among the natives ; the people had no idea 
of reading. 

Thus you perceive these children arc permitted to grow up 
without any knowledge of those truths that can make them wise 
nnto salvation. They know not the God who made them, the 
Saviour who died for them, and that happy world about which 
you often sing in the Sabbath-school, as the eternal home of those 
that love God. Now it is very sad for children to be thus 
brought up, because ignorance leads to vice and destruction. 

Then would you not like to do something for these poor, 
degraded, uninstructed children in South Africa? Do you not 
feel a very stiK>ng desire that they should enjoy the same blessings 
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you enjoy ? Well, then, let each of you, my young friends 
who read these letters^ ask the question, " What can I do for these 
little African children ? " And although you are young, yet I 
think you will find that you can do something. You can give 
your pence to assist in sending them dothes to wear, books 
to rea^ and Christian Missionaries to instruct them. And, what 
is still more important, you can pmy for them to that Saviour 
who has saidy '^ Suffer the little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not ; for of such is the kingdom of Ood.*' 
Map, 1853. 

CHINESE FESTIVALS IN THE MONTH OF JULY. 

July 4th. — Sai-i-fuh, festival of Airing Clothes. It is a 
tradition that clothes aired on this day are not liable to be injured 
by insects. 

July llth.»Lu-pdn, the God of Carpenters and Masons. 
Tsing-shin lung-wang, God of Wells and Dragon-King, wor- 
shipped by sailors and others to avert calamity and storms. 

July 14th.*-Wang ling kw^nshing, a deified Statesman, wor- 
shipped for averting punishment. 

July 17th..— Assumption of Kwanyin; she ascends to heaven. 

July 2l8t. — God of Fire bom. This deity is frequently propi- 
tiated by exhibitions of plays. In China there are no regular 
theatres ; sheds are erected in the streets, and, a platform being 
raised about four feet above the ground, the spectators all stand 
in the street in front ; the expenses are paid by private subscrip. 
tion, usuaUy of several merchants. Gentlemen have them also at 
their own houses, where, in some instances, there are substantial 
buildings erected for the performance of the players, and the 
accommodation of persons invited to see the play. Even in 
this case, an open space is left for the free admission of the 
people. Also Kwdn-shing Tai-ti, God of War bom. M& Wing- 
shing, the God of Horses, worshipped to avert disease from horses,, 
and by horsemen to become skilful in equestrian feats. 

July 28th.— .Shdu-i, or Burning Clothes festivaL At this 
period, which lasts fifteen days, clothes made of various coloured 
papers are burnt, that they may so pass to the invisible world 
for the benefit of deceased relatives. Prayers, also, are recited, 
and food offered, chiefly fi)r those who have been drowned at sea^ 
This festival is much observed by the people of Fuhkien pro> 
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▼ince. The custom arises from a tradition respecting a young 
man who obtained admission to Tartarus, and brought his mother 
from thence. 



LETTER FROM MR. DECKER, 

NATIVE MINISTER IN SIERRA-LEONE, 
TO THE READERS OF THE << JUVENILE OFFERING." 

My dear YOUNG Friends, — I cannot let this opportunity 
pass without dropping you few lines, because I know you are 
very anxious of hearing from the Mission-field; and I believe 
many of you, by this time, have read Messrs. Gilbert and 
Fletcher's letters, which are very interesting indeed, and I hope 
they would interest you. I must candidly tell you, of what you 
read in thoRe letters one half has not been told. Are you not 
surprise to learn of such things, — such abominable practice in the 
city of Freetown, where there are about twenty-one chapels and 
churches. Missionaries, Teachers, Government-officers, and men 
of authority ? If such is the case in Freetown, much more in 
the interior. My dear friends, we still have idol gods without 
number to destroy, a horrible darkness to dispel, hearts of stone 
to break, a gulf of pollutions to purify, nations, in God's 
strength, to reform and regenerate ; but still let us not be dis- 
courage, for the time is coming when they shall all cast their 
idols to the moles and to the bats, and shall sit at the feet of 
Jesus, clothed, in their right minds. What a blessed thing, my 
young friends, if we could be the means, under God, of saving 
them from perdition ! The Lord is still at work in this place ; 
His work is going on ; idolaters still giving up their idols, and 
joining the Christian church. To God be all the praise ! 

I beg to give you an account of the conversions of an idolater 
and idolatress of late. The former is a young man of about 
twenty-one years of age. Though he was sent to school, and 
could read a little, but because his parents were both idolaters, 
they prevailed on him to join |hem in their dark deeds. This 
young man went on in this way for some time ; but the time has 
come when he must give them up. The other day he call to see 
me. I asked him what he wants. The reply was, " I come to 
see you, Sir, to tell you about the state of my mind. My heart 
troubles me too much. I have no rest, no peace, for the last two 
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three days, snd my heart tell me to oome 4o yon." " Your heart 
troabk you," said I, " what about ? " << Hy flu», sir," was the 
reply. *' What about your sins ? " '< I feel that I have been 
sinning against God, and if I do not repent of my sins, I shall 
die, and go to helL My sins always come before me. For three 
days I could 'mat sleep nor eat, nor do my wmk» I told my 
mother of it, and^ instead of giving me good advice, she told me 
that it is » the country-fashion spirit foUowii^ me; and she is 
going to take me to the JVa-5a-fo-tro, or Priest, to make sacrijice 
for me, and then I shall be all riffhL*^ See the folly and bBnd- 
ness of this 'woman ! The young man tM Ms vno(3wr, ^lat no 
coontiy-faslnon mm can find out i)ie omse iff his tnmUe, nor 
Mt to reMeve ^Am from it. So he nm to me. I explained to 
him tibe nature of fkith, prayed with him, md gave him -some 
tracts to read, fie thank me very much, md irent hom«. He 
returned the next day, and told me that Ms nuiBnir took his tracts 
from him, and would not allow him to tetA ^mhht msn's iMOk, for 
it wSl make him deranged. I gave hhn far more tzaccs, and 
prayed widi him. After prayer he said, ^I itave somediing to 
tell you, Six." I told him I shall be very |^ad to bear it. He 
said, ^< Yon told me yesterday, that 'lie that coveretli his sins 
shall not prosper ; but whoso conftssetli md forsalseth them sball 
have mercy.' Those words went home to my heart. Fxevions 
to my coming to you I had country-fashion, whidh I keep in nty 
house, to give me good luck, so as I may have plenty to do.** 
(He is a tailor by trade.^ << Every morning I gave him kdiah- 
nuts md nut-oil, and once a month I Mil fbwl, md sprinkle the 
blood on it; md before I do this in the morning, I am not to 
speak to my person, mitil I go through the ceremony "md rub 
my fiiee with the oil.'* " Have yon got more to do since yon 
had the couutry-^i^hion ? " "No, Sir? has to do.*» -"And 
what have you done with your coontry-tehion ?"" *' I threw it 
away since yesterday, I hide my tradts to a neighboni^ house. 
Whenever I wiab to read, I go there and read, md come home 
again, %Ocattse my mother oamiot bear to see me read." This 
young mm attended a special prayer-meefin^, and there he 
obtained peace wi(3i Ood through 'Chiist. He said to me, i^w 
days ago, ^ I have got what I want, md I am quite happy. I 
have Test to my soul, and I have peace within me. I feel the 
blood of Jesus Christ clemse me from 'Shi.'" 

On the lOA of this month I held a love-fbast at Gibraltar 
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chapel, and we have a blessed time, two penitents set at liberty. 
One of them was aaidQUtsna^ S^he coald hardly speak English. 
She stood up while we were praying, looking all aroand with a 
smiling couiiiBiiaDc% withsiit; vtttibig a. woKd* By and by she 
burst ont, and say, *^ My sonl^ cmne oiU e£ fir a^ Me na aobby 
Jesus die for me. Yaar- God true God^ Mo make couiutry* 
faahioii. All this tinn monasabby about God palaver. When 
me heart trouble me to» mueh, and tell me to ga to meeliiig^ me 
take me eottiitzy4bBhioD, me tay to him^ You no true god. God 
be true. God, be pais you, he made yon*" She then turn to 
rae> and say, ^Me no sabby say so your God palaver sweet. 
Me buy' kelah-Bats^ sheep, fowly lilr glve^ country.%fii8hion, me 
no sabby in» do- wnmg ; but Gedl forgive me* I tank Him fisr it. 
I no make country'*fiMhioa again*'* We have a blessed feast 
that aflnmooD. We all went hoooe fiUed wiih the Spirit, and 
rejoicing in the love of God. My dear Mends, pmy more, pray 
for Africa, pray for the world, and for your Missionaries. May 
the Lord' help us to do all we can for the world's convexsion ! 

George H. Decker, 

THE WISH. 

O HAD I the vings of a dove, 

I would' fly to the mountains afar^ 
X would soar on the pinions, of love, 

An^ guided by Bethlehem's star. 
Would publish among some idolatrous race, 
The marvellous theme of ImmanuePs grace. 

Jesas, my Lord, and my King I 
At the throne of Thy mercy I fall ; 

Accept the poor offering I bring, 

I would lay on Thine altar my all ; 
But, ah ! why do I speak of imparting to Thee, 
Since all by Thy grace waa imparted to me ? 

Yet this prayer would I leave at Thy throne. 

Since my all- to Thy mercy I owe ; 
Condescend to make use of Thine own, 

Let me live to Thy gloiy below ; 

1 know my poor labours are nothing to Thee, 
But, O grant my request as a favour to me ! 

1853. Margaret, 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

The Bible in India, — A few months ago, writes the Rev. 
C. Krauss, of Kushnager, there came to me an old man, a 
Muchi by profession, and of considerable property, with an 
old and, as it appeared, much-used copy of the Gospel of 
St. Matthew, carefully wrapped in a piece of cloth. Holding 
it in his hand, he addressed me in the following words : ^^ Sir^ 
a few years ago I met with this delightful book ; I have read 
it through and through, and the more I read in it, the more 
I am convinced of the truth of your religion ; I am, there- 
fore, anxious to obtain a larger book of your religion, as I per- 
ceive that there are such with you, and then, if you allow me, 
I will sit in your verandah, and read it through all the day long. 
Your God shall be my God, and you shall be my teacher,*' (mak- 
ing a great bow before me). 

I could not believe the man at first ; but his perseverance dur- 
ing several days reading that book in my verandah, without ask- 
ing for any thing else, as I suspected be would, and the treatment 
of his sons, in tlie village near my house, who shut him up from 
fear of becoming a Christian by profession, as he is, I believe, 
one in heart, indicated to me the sincerity of his speech. 

Since that time his sons keep him in a closet with his New 
Testament, and he is not allowed to come near me again. The 
whole fact, however, proves, that " the Gospel is the power of 
God unto salvation, unto every one that believetb," and that 
<< the Word is not bound," but shall sound out, and be carried to 
every dark and desolate comer of the land. 
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FIRST-FRUITS UNTO CHRIST IN THE MISSION- 
SCHOOL, SWAN RIVER, AUSTRALIA. 

Australia, most of you know, is a large continent in th& 
South Seas. If jou take your map, and compare it with the 
continent of Europe, you will then see what a very large country 
it ia. The thousands of English people who are going there 
occupy hut a very small part of this great land. The natives of 
this country are amongst the most brutish and degraded of any in 
the known world. They have no houses, they wear little cloth- 
ing, and they do not cultivate the ground. At one season of the 
year they live on roots and wild vegetables ; in the spiing they 
seek after eggs and young birds, lizards, snakes, and large cater- 
pillars; the men, with spears, hunt the kangaroo, the opossum,, 
and the emu. Their habitations are very rude. In the summer 
time a few green bushes, bxoken off from a neighbouring tree, and 
stuck in a semicircle on the ground, is their only shelter from the 
wind. At other times they make huts of the branches of trees, 
open on one side, about four feet high, something like a bee-hive ; 
but they bestow but little labour on their frail habitations, and,, 
when deserted, they are soon scattered by the winds of heaven. 

They know of no Ood, and they worship no idols. They 
believe only in the existence of a spirit, whom they consider as 
the author of evil, and of whom they are much afraid. The 
women are treated as the slaves of the men, who walk along with 
a proud, majestic air; and, behind them, bearing heavy burdens on 
their back, with their little ones astride on their shoulders, come 
the despised and degraded women. They are the drudges in all 
heavy work ; and, after their lords have finished the repast which 
the women have prepared for them, these despised creatures sit 
contentedly at a distance, and gather up the bones and fragments 
which the men throw to them across their shoulders, just as we 
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should throw meat to a dog. The sick are left to pine away^ 
amongst dirt and filth, unable to help themselves. 

It was amongst this people tliat, in the year 1839, Mr. Smithies, 
the Missionary, went. His principal object was to preach to the 
white people who were living at the Swan Rivet ; but when he 
saw the wretched and degraded state of the poor natives, his heart 
yearned to convey to them the blessings of Christianity and 
civilization. It was said that the natives were too savage and too 
stupid to be taught ; they were so fond of their wandering life in 
the bush, that nothing could induce them to settle near the 
Missionary. Mrs. Smithies thought she would try and see if she 
could teach the children: surely, she thought, some of their 
little ones may be taught to know and love Christ After some 
time, they succeeded in getting some children from the bush ; and 
what a set of miserable little objects they were ! their hair tangled 
and matted, their flesh covered with filth and toilya, and opos- 
sum skins thrown round their shoulders. For the first time in 
their lives they were washed, their hair was combed, and decent 
clothing put on: and what a change did this make in their 
appearance ! The transformation was wonderfu]. These children 
were taught to read and sew : the girls were taught to do 
household work, and the boys were put to labour that was suited 
for them. A number of the elder ones were employed by the 
settlers residing in the colony, for whom they worked a certain 
number of hours every day, and were paid a small sum for their 
labour ; after which they were required to attend the school ; the 
day then closed with singing and prayer, and they Itll retired to 
rest in the apartments allotted to them. The natives of Australia 
dislike labour very much ; but, notwithstanding this aversion to 
work, the children made very good progress in all they were 
taught. At their first public esamination the Governor attended, 
and was mnch pleased and surprised with what he saw and heard. 
Nor was their progress in religious knowledge and Scripture truth 
less cheering. 

One of the greatest obstacles to the improvement of the natives 
arose from their love of a wandering life. It appears strange that 
these poor creatures, who hod been brought from a state in which 
they had frequently to snfisr cold and hunger, with many other 
hardships, should, after enjoying the comfiurts of civilised life, 
wi^ to return to their former condition ; but such was the case ; 
and it was usual when the children were punished for their faullB, 
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for them to mn away to the bush. They were encouraged to do 
this by the older people, who did not like the. children being at 
school, and who were always lurking about. They would supply 
them with wt7jy», a sort of red ochre, with which the natives 
bedaub their bodies, and natire cloths^ so that, when they were 
found, which was sometimes weeks after they had left, their 
appearance was as miserable as ever. This was principally the 
case with the boys^ who were more strongly tempted to run away 
than the girls, in consequence of the high estimation in which the 
young men were held by all the tribes. 

Mrs. Smithies says, the first witness of the truth that they 
knew amoi^ the natives 6f the Swan River was a young, inter- 
esting girl, named Wobert. She had been in the Institution two 
or three years, and was employed as nurse-maid when she became 
the happy subject of a saving change. According to the custom 
of those who were out at service, she attended school two or three 
hours each day. The day after she experienced this blessed 
change, there was a great difference in her appearance and con> 
duct. She took a very retired seat in the achoolproon^ and 
immediately there commenced a whispering among the girla of 
something extraordinary that had occuived to Wobert. She was 
then encouraged t» come forward, and relate the particulars her- 
self. With her bosom heaving, and the big tears streaming from 
her eyes, she said, ^ Missis, me think last night God give me 
new heart. When me alone ia bed-room, with baby, me pray, 
and feel sorry ; me pray again, and feel more sorry. Me pray 
God give me new heart, me feel happy ; me pray more, me feel 
very happy." Thia was accompanied with such indications of 
deep ai^ genuine feeling, that no doubt was felt as to her sin- 
cerity. At one time the little church was favoured with a large 
measure of the Spirit's influence, of which the native children who 
were under instruction largely partook. It was very delightful, 
when wandering alone in the calm silent evening, under the bril- 
liant skies of those southern latitudes, to listen to their simple 
and heartfelt prayers to that God whom they had begun to feel 
after, if hKjfiy they might find Him. They would pray most fer- 
vently for pardon for themselves ; they would then pray for their 
Minister and family, and all who endeavoured to lead them into 
the right way ; and they never forgot to pcay for ^< poor native in 
the bush." Persons who heard them were struck with the pro- 
priety of their expressions, considering how short a time it waa 
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since they were not only ignorant of the Christian religion, but of 
the English language. After these seasons of prayer^ several of 
them professed to have obtained peace with God. One of them> 
a fine youth, was one day looking very happy, and a friend said 
to him, " Well, R., and you happy too ? " " Yes ; me very 
happy." *^ And what makes you so happy ? " " Because me 
love God, and God loves me ; and me love every body, and read 
Bible, and pray plenty.*' 

( To be continued,) 



LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

• No. IV. 

My DEAR YOUNa Friekds, — Perhaps when you read my 
last letter, you felt disposed to say, '^ Well, but has nothing been 
done to improve the condition of these children in South Africa ? 
I am happy, then, to inform you that something has been done, 
although little compared with what yet remains to be efiected. 
When Missionaries go to foreign lands, they endeavour to do 
all good that they meet with, both young and old ; but they often 
feel specially interested in the young, because their Lord ,and 
Master loves them so dearly, and has said unto His servants, 
'^Feed my lambs.*' Now, although all the children in South 
Africa were once in the sad condition I have represented, and 
by far the greater number continue thus degraded, yet many 
hundreds have been greatly raised. 

In all our Mission Stations we have Sunday-schools estab- 
lished, and in many, day-schools also, where numbers of 
children receive instruction. The children in that country, you 
know, are black, or rather of a very dark brown complexion ; and 
it is a very interesting sight to behold a group of them in the 
school neatly clothed in European clothing. Many of them have 
been supplied with garments sent from England by the kind 
friends of 31 issions, and they are indeed highly delighted there- 
with. I have already informed you that before the Missionaries 
went to South Africa, there were no books among the natives ; 
but, of course, the Missionaries have made books: they have 
put the languages into a written form, published Grammars, 
translated the Scriptures, and printed various kinds of useful 
books with easy lessons for the use of the schools, among which 



JOI^ltKAL OF THE REV. PETER JACOBS. 89 

are Ae Teiy exeeUent Cateebisms that you are taught m the 
Sabbatii^cbools you attend. The children, then, are tangbt to 
lead in' their own language, and alflo in EngUsb, and thej are 
very anxious to learn ; many of Acm eao reed &o New Testa- 
xnent fluendy, and they commit poitiona to memory very readily, 
and also portions of the Gatacfaigms. I have been very mudi 
pleased vhen hearing them recite very correctly what they have 
learned, and answer the questions put to them firom the Gate** 
chismt. With the following questions and answers my youth- 
ful readers are no doubt famiHaT ; and it may probably interest 
them to see them put into the Kaffir language :^. 

Weruriica nguianina wena f 

Who made you ? 

JVi^tt Tiao. 

God. 

Uyinma U^Tixo f 

What is God ? 

Vngum-Moj^ angenamUnffonisOy wigtmapakecle, trngenaku- 
qaUha Wigeftakupela, 

An infinite and eternal Spirit, one tiiat always was and always 
willbew 

Upina^U Tixo 9 

Where is God ? 

Uk9 kuzo sfoukg indawo. 

In all places. 

U'Tixo angerma 'n/o nma 9 

What can God do ? 

Konke akutandayo. 

Whatever He will. 

EXTRACT FROM THE JOURNAL OF THE 
REV. PETER JACOBS. 

(Continued from page 78*) 

A BEAR HUNT. 

We left' Norway-House at sun-rise the next morning. We 
tried to land and breakfast; but the water was too shallow. 
The beach was of bright sand, and the sun was about two hours 
up when I saw an object moving on shore ; it appeared to be 
a man ; and as we neared it in the canoe, it appeared to make ges- 
tures to us. We were wearied and hungry, but nevertheless, 
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thinkiog the stranger was in danger, or suffering, we pulled 
on towards him. Judge of our surprise when we found him to be 
an enormous bear. He was seated on his hams; and what 
we thought his gestures, were his motions in raising himself 
on his hind legs to pull berries from a high bush, and with both 
his paws filled, sitting down again. Thus he continued, daintily 
enjo3ring his fresh fruit, in the position some of our ladies' 
lap-dogs are taught to assume, when asking a morsel from their 
mistress. On we pulled, and forgot our hunger and weariness. 
The bear still continued breakfasting. We got as close in shore 
as the shoal water would permit; and John, taking my gun, 
a double-barrel, leaped into the water and gained the beach. 
Some dead brush-wood lay between John and the bear, hiding the 
bear from his sight. From our position off shore, we could see 
both John and the bear. He now discovered us, and advanced 
towards us; and John, not seeing him for the dead brush, 
ran along the beach towards him. I now remembered that the gun 
was loaded with heavy duck-shot only, and you might as well with 
peas meet a bear. Joha was in danger, and we strained at 
■our paddles ; but as the bear was a very large one, and we had no 
other fire-arms than the gun John had, we would have been but 
poor help to John in the hug of a wounded beac The bear was at 
the other side of the dry brush on the beach* John heard the 
dry branches cracking before the brute, and he dodged into 
a hollow, under a thick bush. The bear passed the dry brush, and 
was coursing along the sand ; but as he passed by where John lay, 
bang ! went the gun. The bear was struck. We saw him leap 
through the smoke on to the very spot where we saw John last. 
We held our breath ; but, inatead of the cry of agony we 
expected, bang ! went the gun again i John is not yet caught ! 
Our canoe rushed through the water. We might yet be in time ; 
but my paddle fell from my hand as I saw John pop head 
and shoulders above a bush, and with a shout, point to the side of 
the log he stood upon. '^ There he lies — dead enough ! '* We 
were indeed thankful to the Preserver ! The man who was 
^somewhat scared at a corked bottle of ginger-beer could meet 
alone, with duck-shot only, a large, old bear, and kill him too. 

THE SHIPWRECK. 

We were now in Lake Winipeg. None of us will ever forget 
it. We were three of us in a small bark canoe. Again and again 
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were we wind-bound at its many points, and sereral times were we 
nearly swamped. My department of the labour was bailing; this 
I performed with a small kettle. No accident had ever occurred 
to me on the water, and apprehensive of delay permitting the 
frost from the north to overtake us, we were, perhaps, too venture- 
some. During the 6th and 7th of September, we were wind- 
bound. On the 8th the wind abated, and we again put out to the 
lake. The waves were high ; but as the wind had gone down, we 
thought they also would fall. It was morning; we had not 
as yet taken breakfast, and were about an hour and a half from our 
encampment, doubling a point, when a wave struck us, and half 
filled the canoe. We ran into the bay, bailed out, and again 
turned to the lake. A point lay about a mile and a half ahead. 
Round this point, and the wind would be almost fair. On we 
pulled, wet and cold. How uncertain is the future ! We were 
nearly two miles from shore when a wave struck us, and over we 
went. When I rose to the surface, I found the canoe bottom up, 
and John astride on its stem. I struck for the stem, and, grasping 
it in my arms, hung on. The old man, my bowsman, hung 
on somewhere about the midships. He had the worse hold of us 
three, and, from his being more frequently under the waves (iian 
John or I, he would be the first to give out.. I said to John, '' We 
die now." " Yes," John replied, ** we certainly die now." I 
advised the men not to attempt swimming to shore, as the water 
was so cold they would get faint and drown, but to hold en to the 
canoe and we would drift ashore some time. They promised to 
do so. 

I now saw that the bowsman was getting exhausted ; bis 
efibrts to resist and rise with the heave of the wave appeared to 
be more and more feeble. I asked him if he were prepared 
to meet his God. He said, <^ I have prayed to Him long, long 
ago.*' He was ready to die. Both the men were good Christians, 
members of the Norway-House Mission. The old man's eyes 
were closing when John reached forward his hand, and taking him 
by the hair, at the risk of losing his own hold, placed the old 
man's chin upon his knee, and kept it there, thus keeping his 
mouth out of the water. We thought that the old man was 
dead ; but John, a hero, would not let his head drop, deter- 
mined, if we should get to shore, to bury his companion on the 
beach. 

I now felt getting weak, and that all hope was over. I com- 
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mitted my soul and my family to Ood. I told John that I felt I 
was drowning, and that he musti if he could, safe his own Ule* 
He replied that he had no wish to lire $ if we were drowned, that 
he would drown too. The poor fellow's heart was like te bursty 
not for himself, but fbr the old man and me* When I tbottght of 
home, and the wants of the work, I did wish to live* If my woik 
was done, I would die ; if not, all the water in the lake could 
not drown me. God's will be done. I was perfectly resigned. I 
prayed, and as I prayed, suddenly hope of being saved, hitherto 
lost, filled my mind. T fblt by an irresistible impression that we 
would not drown, that we would all be saved. Nothing, that I 
saw, had occurred to cause this, but I felt assured of its truth. 
The wind blew, the waves heaved, and we, like floating leaves, 
were tossed about as the storm willed. It was He who rules tibe 
winds, the waves, and the hearts and strength of men— irom Him 
did we get our hope, and our strength. I felt so much revived that 
I began to paddle with my arm; and just aS the waves threw 
a paddle almost into John's hand, the bowsmatt's eyes opened. I 
now felt merry ; not that I could laugh, but very, very happy.^ 
thankfulness to God bdng the upmost feeling. 

We neared the shore, and several times I let my feet drop to 
sound ; but no bottom. Still we neared the shore, and again and 
again did I sound, and at last found the bottom, but a few yards 
from the beach. 

The old man was our first care-.-he could not walk upright 
John and I returned to save the canoe, and on turning it up, 
found all was lost but my bedding. God was indeed good to us 
in this ; for we would have sufiered much f^om cold daring night, 
had the bedding not been restored to us. We knelt down on the 
beach and returned Him thanks. We now felt ourselves so 
much exhausted that we had to lay down on the beach, wet and 
cold as we were, and rest. 

We picked up a few things that came ashore ; among others, a 
bag of biscuit, and about four pounds of pemecan. Our misfor- 
tune lost to me my double-barrelled gun, all my clothing, money 
and the goods I had to pay my voyagers, amounting to over £80 
sterling. 

We continued our voyage. The allowance of the three men 
were about two bites of pemecan per day, and a little mush, 
which had once been biscuit; but I could eat nothing-..4ny 
losses, and the fihock I received from our danger, destroyed 
all sensation of hunger. 
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In three days ve utived at Fart Alextndei, The men did 
smpl« justice to irhstevei was set bet'ore them ; and, to confess 
the tiuth, the Sf mpsthy of kind fiiendi, snd plenlf, brought back 
my own appetite vilh an edge I found difficulty in turning. 



Hete, at Fott-Alexsnder, 1 paid to John and the bowsmiD 
their htsaes, caused by the upsetting of the canoe; and after 
prayer we parted. I might here say, that we had dally prayer 
ihrough all the jaimey, and with the families of the Tarlous 
forts we called al. I felt sorry to part with the men who had 
■erved me so faithfiilly, and lO long. Here we parted ; they la 
their hocnei, and me to my home. Home, though it is a bark 
wigvam, is a place la love '. 




AdgdBt 3d. — Shin kung sEen nil, (he female genii of the 
seven palaces, descend ; a fesliTal observed by women, who wor- 
ship these fairies to avert discEwe, and get skill in domestic work. 

August ISth Tsang-fuh Ts^-shio, God of Happinen sod 

Wealth ; placed In niches at the doors of shops. This deity. 
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the Plutus of the Chinese, is seldom carved into an image, but 
a piece of paper is pasted on the back of a niche near the door. 
The shrine is called tsii p^o t&ng ; that is, hall of collected 
values. 

August 20th. — Tu ching kwang shing, festival of the muni- 
cipal deity, worshipped by officers and people. He might be 
termed the Palladium deity, as he has a temple in every city in 
China. 

August 26th. — Tf-csang wang shing, a deified Bnddist, wor- 
shipped for remission of sins. 

Angust 27th.~-Autumn festival commences. This festival 
continues iVom the Ist to the 16th of the moon ; during which 
period families visit and feast with each other, and friends inters 
change presents of moon-cakes. These are round white cakes, 
with men and women painted on them. They derive their name 
from a legend of an Emperor of the Tllng dynasty, who, being 
led one night to the palace of the moon, saw there a large assem- 
blage of female divinities, dancing, and playing on instruments of 
music ; on his return he instituted plays In commemoration of it. 



" UP ANI> BE DOING." 

Up, up, and be doingr To save self-iepioaches^ 

Wake and arise, Work while you may ; 

Preferment pursuing, The night ftM epproaches. 

On for die piiae ! Brief ts the day. 

Press, press te the contest. The sepulchve hollow 

Dangers disdain, Knows ne device ; 

The laurels of conquest Then faitbAiUy Ibllow 

Worthily gain. Wisdom's advice : — 

Cautiously, carefully " With might undiminish'd, 

Ponder your way ; Gamer your hours ; 

Patiently, prayerfully Till life shall be finiah'd 

Live day by day. Task all your powers. 

Toil for God zealously, Delay not, nor tany, 

Choose the good part, Glory allures ; 

Watching most jeslously Though earth should miscarry. 

Over your heart. All heaven is yours." 
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DESIRE FOR CLOTHING. 

<< Akd the eyes of them both were opened, and they knew that 

they were naked." (Gen. iii. 70 

So we may say of the poor awakened idolaters of Sierra-Leone ; 
their eyes are opened, and they know that they are naked ; and 
they are going in great numbers to the Missionaries, asking for 
clothing for themselves and their children, that they may attend 
the house of G<>d, and that their children may go to school. The 
Missionaries have not enough clothing to supply all who ask, and 
they say, <^ What shall we do ? Will the friends in England 
help us to clothe these people ? " And we say to our young 
Iriends, Will the children help us ? What will you do for these 
poor seeking sinners, who, taught by the Holy Spirit to see the 
folly of idolatry, are earnestly desirous to attend the house of 
God, there to hear words which will make them wise unto salva- 
tion ? Christ is waiting to receive them, to clothe them with the 
beautiful and glorious dress of His own righteousness. 

This is a work in which the little children may help ; for very 
plain garments are required, at which the youngest might woik ; 
and if one dress only was made in every family where this little 
Magazine is read, there would be a large supply to send to 
Sierra-Leone. 

We often ask you dear children to pray for the Heathen, 
and no doubt many of you do earnestly pray that God will convert 
the Heathen world ; but perhaps you do not think that, if your 
prayers are answered, you will have to work as well as pray. 
Now, you have an instance of it : God has answered your prayers. 
He has mightily roused hundreds of Heathens to desire to love 
and serve the true God, and to forsake idolatry. God has done 
His work in awakening them: it now remains for you to do 
yours. 

It has often been said, that the men who go to savage nations 
should first civilize the people, make them buiild houses and wear 
clothes, and then teach them Christianity ; but the Missionaries 
do not find this the best plan. They first talk to the people 
about their souls ; they tell them they are sinners, and how Jesus 
Christ loves them, and died to save sinners ; they fifst endeavour 
to make them Christians, and then civilization follows. In all 
the countries, I believe, wjiere Missionaries have been, as soon as 
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savages feel that they aie sinners, and desire to worship the true 
God, they are anxious to get some clothing, then they will 
build houses for Ood and for themselves, cultivate the ground, 
and by degrees become settled and industrious. May Ood help 
us all to do our duty to the Heathen world ! 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

Dangers of Missionary Life. — On the 15th instant I left 
home for Patea. The road by the cliff is so obstructed with 
fern, flax, &c., that I was advised to go on the beach to 
Manauapou. Somehow I missed the time of tide. When I 
got half way, I found there had been a land-slip, and, the tide 
having made, my way was obstructed. I tried to get along 
by leading the horse ; but he sank so deep into the sand and 
mud, that had I persevered he must have been lost, and myself 
too. I turned back, and reached another land-slip. Here I 
was in imminent danger. The tide increasing, I was hemmed 
in between overhanging and fallen rocks. The horse fell with 
great riolence between two rocks, where he lay and could not rise^ 
groaning piteously. I tried to help him up, but in vain, expect- 
ing to scramble up the cliff, and leave him to die. At length a 
heavy sea rolled in under him, lifted him up, and we both 
escaped. How we escaped, I cannot tell. After I recovered 
myself, and secured the horse, I sat down on a stone and wept, 
and praised Ood for my deliverance. I waited about four hours 
for the tide to ebb, and reached home in safety, deeply affected. 
How good is the Lord ! O for a heart and a thousand tongues to 
praise Him for His goodness in redeeming my life again from 
destruction ! William Woon. 
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WESLEVAN CHAPEL, NAIVUKr, VANUA-LEVU, 

FEEJEE. 

The chapel is built on a mound of earth, six feet high ; the 
walls are covered with the leaves of the makita, which are very 
durable, and dry to a brownish copper colour. There are four 
plank ladders, or flights of steps, by which to ascend the mound. 
The name of the mountain in the distance, is Vuninguma ; one 
of the highest in Feejee, rising four or five thousand feet. 

Naivuki is a village on the bank of a fine river. The Christian 
people here had built a nice chapel, and invited Mr. Williams, 
their Missionary, to open it. It is a pleasant thing in our Chris- 
tian country to see a new chapel built, that people may worship 
God ; think, then, how the Missionary in Heathen lands rejoices 
when he sees men who, not long ago, were Heathens and canni- 
bals, hateful and hating one another, now joining together in love, 
and building a house for the worship of the true God. Mr. 
Williams says,^ 

The chapel is a substantial and more than ordinary neat native 
building, on the plan of our chapel in Tiliva. When I reflected 
by whom this chapel was built, I gave vent to my surprise in 
terms of strong approbation. 

My text was Psalm xxvi. 8, " Loid, I have loved the 
habitation of thy house, and the place where thine honour 
dwelleth.** The services were what such services usually are 
in Feejee. The professors of Christianity here are few; but 
they were very clean, very happy, and joined heartily and feel- 
ingly in the several parts of public worship. Two <' little 
children " were dedicated by their parents to that God for whose 
service they had built this neat temple. The only feature of 
novelty on this occasion was, that at least two-thirds of my 
audience were Heathen ; and the marked attention of some, the 
vocal expression of approbation from others, encouraged me to 
hope that all would not hear in vain. 

VOL. X. K 
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Then came, in due order, baked pig and baked yam, and then 
the collection, which with us is a widely different affair to what a 
collection is with you. However large and however good the 
bulling may be, it is in most cases free from debt before it is 
opened. The materials are given, and, in putting of them toge- 
ther. Prince, Preacher, and Plebeian gladly lend a hand, whilst the 
fitting up gives employment to the women and children. All 
lighten the labour, all share in the joy. So that our collections 
resolve themselves into an exfibange of presents, mad the advan- 
tage is not always on the side of the builders either ; but this is a 
trouble the natives never feeL 



FIRST-FRUITS UNTO CHRIST IN THE MISSION* 
SCHOOL, SWAN RIVER, AUSTRALIA. 

( CorUinited from page 88.) 

HAPFT DEATH OF NO-GYLE, A LITTLE AUSTRALIAN GIBL. 

Last month we told you about the school at the Swan River, 
and how God inclined the hearts of the little native children to 
seek His face. One of the most interesting of these children was 
No-gyle. She was admitted into the institution at eleven years of 
age, and, by a blameless life and happy death, exhibited the 
renovating power of the Gospel. She was baptized by the Chris- 
tian name of Mary. 

This amiable girl possessed all those qualities which, under 
more favourable circumstances, would have rendered her an 
ornament to her sex, and which, notwithstanding all the disad- 
vantages of her savage birth, were too apparent to escape the 
notice of even a casual observer ; so that when these qualities 
were brought under the refining infiuence of Divine grace, she 
became an example of whatsoever things are pure, and lovely, 
and of good report. 

So modest, gentle, and engaging was Mary, that she was 
admitted into the Mission-family, not so much in the capacity of 
a domestic, as the child of their affections ; and she repaid their 
kindness with all the devotion of a dutiful and affectionate 
daughter. And though the other natives, who were engaged in 
household duties, generally required the most vigilant oversight 
in consequence of their indolent and disorderly habits, yet so 
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correct and tr mtworth y was Bhtj that it med to be renunrked, ^ O 
it is all right if Mavj lias done it ; she can always be trusted." 
Soon after her adndssion into the Insdtatloi^ she karncd to 
speak EngMsb werj veU, and she made great progress in icad- 
iai^ spellingy iingiogy and nccitteivorlu She gicatly delighted 
in singing'; and had a sweet and mcftodiooa voice. When the 
duties of the day were at an end, and the girls had retiied to their 
TomDy they woold uidte in singing portions of faynns which they 
had committtd to memoiy with gveat f^Mling and aninadoa ; 
and on th«se ocessions N»*gyle^ rotce was eairily distinguished by 
Us snperiorridnMBS and power* Aldio^b she had recelred the 
name of Mary In baptism, yet her native namc^ according to the 
English promanciatioo ^'no-guile,'* seemed so expressive of her 
character, tiwt for this simple icaaon it was move generally used 
by Aose who lorcd her, than the other. Her love of truth was 
lemarkableu *^ We do not remember,'^ obocrvea Mis. Smithies, 
** ever to have detected her in an untruth, except on one occasion, 
and then it was to screen another ftom diagrace and pnnisbment. 
When sitting with me at her wod: afterwards, and singing that 
lovdy hymn, <Be it my only wisdom here^* I said, >Stop, 
No-gyle. Why did you tell me that falsehood this monnng ?* 
She instantly dmppcd her work as if smitten with feelings of die 
deepest compunction, burst into tears, and aaid, ^ Ym : me very 
naughty girt, me cry plenty, me pray God forgive me.* She was 
directed to seek for mercy through Chris^ which there is evcvy 
reason to believe the did.** As soon aa ahe was able ta read the 
word of Qody she took great delight In eommitting large portions 
of its sacred pages to memory. She evidendy loved her Bible ; 
and that the truths therein contained sunk deep into her heart, and 
prodaeed tbeb corre^ModiQg fruit, there la abvndant evidence to 
show. One evening, after she had been about a year and a half 
in the Institution^ when the girls had retired, and they were 
locked in fttr the ni^h^ No-gyle, supposing hersdf unheard hy any 
hot by them, was heaid from a latticed window, which opened on 
the verandah, pleading with God for salvation. After aome time, 
Willi deep emotion she said, ^ What girl stop up widi me all 
night «» pray for new heart; giris all want new heart; O, what 
fbr girls not pray ? '* Then, in order to eaconrage them to pray, 
she said, <^ God hear me : me see Him with eye inside.'* Soon 
after this die had a very remai^ble dream. She said, << The 
devil come to me, and say, ^ What name you ?' He tdl me < he 
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my father, and I must pray to him.' Then me say, ^ You not my 
father, you look so miserable. God my Father, me pray to Him.* 
Devil then take my arm and lift me up ; me then see beautiful 
garden. He say 'he give me all that garden if pray to him.' Me 
say, ' Me not pray to you ; me pray to God, He my great and good 
Father ; me kneel down and pray to Him.* Devil then go away ; 
then me see all girls, Narrow-gate get down. Devil put white 
booka (' garments ') on, cover himself all up, and go talk to girls at 
Narrow-gate.'* This dream appeared to exercise a salutary influence 
on her mind and general deportment, which became characterised 
by an habitual seriousness, produced by a deep sense of the 
momentous nature and paramount importance of eternal things. 
- This was remarkably conspicuous in the house of God, where her 
behaviour would have put to the blush many possessed of far 
superior advantages. She would listen with deep attention to the 
.truths delivered; while.her sweet voice might be heard blending 
.delightfully with that of the .congregation in Zion's songs of 
.praise and thanksgiving, as she stood, with her eyes lifted up to 
heaven, with an expression which none who wiraessed can easily 
forget. . Such was No-gyle; and many and cheering were the 
hopes which the bright promise of her early piety afforded. To 
see her moving about in the discharge of her accustomed duties, 
or going through the usual routine of school-exercises, so gentle, 
modest, orderly, and self-collected, it seemed necessary to look at 
the sable colour of her skin, and listen to her broken English, in 
order to be convinced that she was indeed the child of those poor 
wandering denizens of the forest 

According to human reason, it. appeared exceedingly desirable 
that a life so calculated to promote the glory of God and the inter- 
ests of religion, especially among her own people^ should be spared 
many years to the church. But He who seeth, not as man sees 
had otherwise decreed; for, even now. Death, ''the insatiate 
-archer," had received his commission, and stood, with his bow 
bent, awaiting the signal to shoot his arrow. After a few more 
moons had waxed .and waned, all that was mortal of No-gyle was 
consigned to its mother earth ; while her glorified spirit has joined 
those, who, "out of every nation, and kindred, and people, and 
tongue, ascribe honour, and glory, and power, to Him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and to the Lamb, for ever and ever." 

After she bad been about three years in the Institution, No-gyle 
was attacked by the influenza. Nothing serious, at first, was 
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apprehoided ; but, on finding that she became gradually vone, 
anotber medical attendant was called in, who gave it ai bis 
opinion tbat inflammation on the luags had commenced, and that 
her case was bopelesi. Every remedy was tried, but without 
effect; and she sank rapidly. One morning she said, she knew 
she should die; for, she said, ^'Me see angel all in white; 
and he say be come at two o'clock, and take me to heaven." 
When told she bad been dreaming, she said, <<0 no, me 
not dream; two girls sit up with me all night, and sing and 
pray." Her dying sayings weie most satisfactory and delightfid. 
When told she might yet walk about in the bush, and tell poor 
natives about Jesus, she sud, " O no, me must die ! " and, when 
asked why she wished so earnestly to die, her touching reply was, 
'^ That i may go to heaven, and see Jesus.** To be free from 
suffering appeared to form no part of her desire to depart ; and, 
though full of pain and very restless, she delighted in singing and 
prayer. 

The friends who visited her derived great pleasure from listen- 
ing to her simple expressions of holy confidence and hope, and in 
complying widi her oft-repeated wish to sing and pray with her. 
Her favourite hymn was,^ 

^^ I am a native child. 
Yet Jesus died for me; 
And, if I love Him, I shall reign 
With Him eternally." 

'^ O, what a happy change I My Saviour will receive my soul, 
that, when my body dies, shall dwell above the skies." 

In the midst of extreme suffering her patience was most exem- 
plary ; and, as bet last moments drew near, a hope blooming and 
full of immortality enabled her to triumph over her last mortal 
foe. Towards evening, when scarcely able to articulate, she 
pointed to a comer of the room, and endeavoured to say, with 
great earnestness, " I see, I see." When asked what she saw, 
she said, " All same angel, all in white." She then expressed a 
desire for rest, and to be alone. She took a little refreshment, 
and said, " Now me go to sleep." One of the girls who had 
been stationed at her bedside afterwards came in, and said, 
<< No-gyle nothing breathe.*' Her happy spirit had taken its 
flight at the hour she said the angel would come for her. 

Her fiineral took place on the following day, which was the 
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Sabbatb. It wu aumerooilj atteoded ; for >11 who knew the 
InUreaClng utlTC girl teemed desiroui of p>;iag this Uit tribute 
of reipeet to het memory. . She ww buried on the dediTity of ft 
hill under overhanging treei, through vhich the heama of the 
letting sun >hed > uft and chaitened light ; and it was very 
Bwect, in that leeluded apot, in which, ^U lately, had only been 
heard the ihrill cry of the mfage, 10 liaten to Charlea Wealey'a 
beauliful hymiia, in which he deaeribca the blenedneai oF thote 
who die in the Lord. Her death waa deeply mourned by the 
MtMion-tamlly ) and, with reapeel to the young eoinpaiiiana whom 
■he had left briiind, Hra. Smithies says, "We trequenily Gnd 
her name a key to reach their hearta. Her memory the; regard 
with a high degree of veneration ; and her &ToarlIe hymna, with 
hei aayinga and doings, seem iuvealed, in their eyes, with a pecu- 
liar iicredneaa; so that one day, when a native girl was com- 
plaining to me of the delioquencieaof ■ companioo, she mentioned 
it M an instance of incorrigible wickedness, ' that she not like to 
talk about dear No-gyle.' " 

IToieconlinued.) 




MODES OF TRAVELLING IN CHINA. 

The most common mode of travelling in China is by water j 

for the riven are namerout, and there 1*, besides, a multitude of 

csnala. Sometimes a wheclbBtrow is used, which is pushed 
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along by one man, while another goes before and pulls it by a 
rope. At Pekin, and in the level country around this city, carts 
are met with. You would not think it very comfortable to ride 
in one ; for they are merely an oblong box, fastened to a short 
axle, and the wheels are frequently solid. They are cushioned, 
however, so as not to hurt you too much by their jolting. When 
travelling by water is impossible, sedan chairs are mostly used. 
There are two kinds of these, in both of which the traveller sits ; 
but one of them is so narrow that he is obliged to lean forward. 
The other, which is prohibited to the common people, is very 
comfortable. It is borne by two men, as you see before you, and 
they can go with it four miles in an hour. If one is travelling 
something of a distance in this way, it will cost him about half a 
dollar for ten miles. There are curtains which he can drop, if he 
pleases, and so be entirely shut in from observation. A servant 
follows this sedan with his pipe. At times numerous servants 
are in attendance. On their New Year's day, which is a high 
day, one of these has his hands full of cards, which he leaves at 
the doors of houses where friends reside. 

In the dty and towns of China there are establishments where 
sedans and bearers are to be hired, corresponding to the livery- 
stables in this country ; and at Canton the bearers are nicknamed 
mo mi may that is, '^ tailless horses.*' 

From the Journal of Missions, 



CHINESE FESTIVAL IN THE 310NTH OF 

SEPTEMBER. 

September 10th. — Chung-tsiu, mid-autumn. This being 
the middle day of autumn, is the chief day of the autumn festival ; 
oblations are made to the moon on this day. On the following 
day, young people amuse themselves by *' pursuing the moon :" it 
is also called hoyuehy << congratulating the moon." On the evening 
of this day, every householder and boatman raises a lantern upon 
the tip of a high pole from the highest part of his house or vessel, 
on which is inscribed king ho chung tsi^i, "joyfully congratulate 
the middle of autumn." From the greater display of lanterns 
made, the festival is usually called at Canton by foreigners, the 
Feast of Lanterns. 
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PRAY AND GIVE. 

X HAFE the priTilege at present of xetidiog in a little town, 
wbffre the ChriAtUns of different denominations love one another 
in an onioent degree. We hare EpUcopaliana, three denomina- 
tiont of Pzesbf teriansy Baptists, Independents, Primiti?e He- 
tbodistSy and Weslejaos ; and both Ministers and people work 
together, and in many things make common canse of the Re- 
deemer*s work. This is as it ought to be, and as it will be every 
where by and by. Well, the Primitive Methodists had their 
i^nnual wirie on Easter Tuesday, and, among other speakers, 
they had an Independent Minister, the Rev. Mr. Duff, not the 
great Dr. Duff, of whom we have heard so much, but certainly 
he was a great Mr, Duff, He told two anecdotes in the 
course of his spirit-stirring address, which pleased me much, and 
which perhaps may both please and profit our dear little readers. 
He was speaking of secret prayer, as the Christian's vital breath, 
without which he neither could be good nor do good ; and he 
said, the earliest converts to Christianity in Africa were very 
regular and earnest in their private devotions. They had no 
closets to go to, but each had their separate spot in the thicket, 
where they used to pour out their hearts to God. The several 
paths to those little Bethels became distinctly marked; and when 
any one of those African Christians began to decline in the ways 
of God, it was soon manifest to his fellows, and they would 
kindly remind him of his duty, by saying, ^' Broder, de grass 
grow on your path yonder." Dear children, if any little heart 
cares less for the Saviour's cause than it used to do, if we are 
more negligent in giving and begging for Missions than we used to 
be, we may be sure the grass is growing on the path to our closet. 

But, for the other anecdote. Two gentlemen residing in the 
same town, and pretty much in the same circumstances, were 
very unlike in their givings. One was alwajrs ready to every 
good word and work, opening his hand wide, and scattering 
abroad. The other gave, too, but in a different spirit. He gave 
because he must give, and he gave always ss little as he decently 
could. They met in the street one day, and the cheerful giver 
was asked by the other how he could afford to give so much. 
'^ I am in the same ntation as you are," he added, '^and I cannot 
afford to give so much." "Ay," replied the other, "but I 
cannot afford to give less ; for < there is that scattereth and yet 
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increaseth, and there is that withholdeth more than is meet, and 
it tendeth to poverty.' " Dear, little readers, learn this verse off, 
and take it for your guide through life. 

March 29th, 1853. Margaret. 



LETTER FROM MR. WOON. 

Mt dear TOUNa FRiEifDs,— This is a changing, dying 
world ! The natives here are rapidly passing away, and the 
white faces are as rapidly increasing. My attention has heen 
directed lately to the Juvenile Missionary Offering for October, 
1851, in which is an engraving of this Station. The house to the 
left of our dwelling is no more ; the gales laid it to the ground. 
The pigeon-house is also down, and the garden is a wQdemess. 
The old Mission horse, represented by the fence, is a cripple in 
New Plymouth. Our children, who used to bask in the sun, 
enjoy the bracing breeze, gather the flowers, skip and jump like 
young kids, are all gone from us, settling in other localities, at 
school, &c., and Mrs. Woon and I are alone. 

^' Alone, yet not alone am I, 

Though in the solitude so drear ; 

I feel my Saviour always nigh, 
He comes the weary hearts to cheer. 

I am with Him, and He with me, 

Even here, alone I cannot be." 

I hope you will make yourselves familiar with, and treasure up, 
Charles Wesley's hymns. They often cheer my mind while 
travelling up and down this Circuit. Next to my Saviour, I think 
I shall look for him in heaven, his sweet verses being so full 
of comfort and instruction. Treasure up the following verse, and 
use it every day for self-examination. 

" At evening to myself I say, 

' My soul, where hast thou glean'd to-day. 

Thy labours how bestow'd ? 

What hast thou rightly said or done. 

What grace attained, what knowledge won. 

In following after God ? ' " 

William Wooiu 

Wesleyan Mission-Jumse, Waimate, Taranaki South, 

New 'Zealand, 



LINES 

FROM THE JOURNAL OF MISSIONS. 

'' I MUST work the works oi Uim that sent me, while it is day 
the night cometb, when no man can work.'' — John ix. 4. 

RoD8£, sluggish soal ! the vows of God are c»i thee, 
. To do His bidding while the dajy ahaU last ; 
O alomber not ! so swift youth's moments flee, 
Swifty twilight shadows o'er thy soul are cast. 

Waste not thy golden honts *mid these low joys, 
Nor grieve o'er friendships gone, or trusts betray'd : 

Soon, soon shall vazdsh all earth's glittering toys, 
Soon an thy idol hopes in dust be laid. 

Rouse to thy work ! the Macedonian cry 
O'er hill and dale resounds on every side ; 

Ere night shall come, to the rescue fly^ 
Labour for those for whom the Saviour died ! 

Help me, dear Lord, to consecrate to Thee 
Each fleeting hour, each talent Thou hast given ! 

O make me wise, least worthy though I be. 
To point undying sotils the way to heaven ! 

Lord, fit me for the work, my spirit nerve 
Through all the heat and burden of the day ; 

Let me but hear Thy voice, I ne'er shall swerve. 
Though storm and darkness gather round my way. 

And when beneath the palm-tree's shade I lie, 
Like sainted Martyn, ;^lding up my breath, 

Then, Saviour, Thou wilt hear my dying cry, 
Then shall I triumph over sin and death. 

O, sweet to meet death thus, labouring Ibr Him, 

Till latest twilight of the dosing day; 
When the night cometh, and these eyes grow dim, 

Thou 'it not forsake, who leddst me all the way. 

Fannie Raymonds. 
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MISSIONARY BEDS. 

^< It if almost time £» ui to be thmlring of our Mltsionary 
beds," S8id a little gir] to her brother, turning firom the open 
ivindow into which the bright April lun was cheerily shining. 

"1 am thinking so too^*' he answered, not looking off his 
work ; foe he was busy trying to mend a little hoe. 

^'IdUasionary bedsl what were these? Feather-bedSy straw- 
beds, mattresses ?" So thought a gentleman who sat in the 
room reading a newspaper, and yet heard what the children said. 
'^ Missionary beds ! Is that beds for Missionaries ? " At last 
he asked the children what they meant. 

'^Why, garden beds," briskly answered the little boy, drop- 
ping his hoe and looking earnestly up. ' '< My father gives us 
children a bed in the garden, to plant and take care of, and 
do everything ourselves. Then we sell what grows, and so earn 
our Missionary money. My bed is asparagus, and my father and 
uncle John bought it aU. Jane*s is a bed of herbs, and last 
year she sold almost all her sage to the apothecary. We like to 
be gardeners first-rate : mother was afraid we should not hold out, 
but we did ; for we like to be doing what is really something.". 

There is a great deal of meaning in this child's remark. Flay 
does not always satisfy children. How often they hang 
around, and ask again and again, ^What shall I do ?" which 
means a great deal more than it seems to. The fact is, they like 
to be doing, a part of the time at least, <^ what is really some- 
thing; " that is, exercising their minds, limbs, taste, ingenuity, 
for an object of sufficient dignity and importance to make them 
ashamed of giving it up, and to reward them for persevering. 

Now is the time to think of gardening ; and what a pleasant 
thing it is to have a garden. How many children are going 
to have Missionary beds ? It is a very nice way to earn their 
money for the Lord's blessed work ; for children now-a-days may 
not only pray, ^^ Thy kingdom oome, thy will be done on earth as 
it is in heaven,'* but they can practise what they pray, like 
grown-iip people. They can come into this heavenly kingdom 
themselves, and can help others to enter also. 

ChilcCs Paper. 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

SupersHHon in N'ew'Zealand, — There is a beautiful green 
lizard in New-Zealand. The natives manifest great antipathy to 
this very harmless reptile. They call it an ahia, {" god/') and 
have an idea that if they shonld hear it laugh, a power which 
they think it possesses, they will die. They believe, also, that 
it devours the entrails of men, and causes all their maladies. 
When a sick man is asked what is the matter with him, he replies, 
<^ I have a lizard in my bowels." 

The New' Zealand DialecL^-JEvery word in the New-Zealand 
dialect ends with a vowel ; and there is no word expressive of 
gratitude in the language. 

Seeking for the Saviour, — A man of Guzerat, who had become 
familiar with portions of the New Testament, but imbibed the 
erroneous idea that Christ was still somewhere on earth, attended 
the car-festival of Juggernaut last year. He informed a Mis- 
sionary present, that his only errand in leaving home was to find 
the Saviour. ''Tell me,'* he exclaimed, with great emotion, 
'' where I can find the Lord Jesus ; and I will go to Him, 
wherever it may be." 



FOR ENGLISH CHILDREN TO THINK ABOUT. 

<< Two hundred and fifty millions of females in eastern lands 
are passing on to a dark eternity, without God and without hope." 
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PIEDMONTESE CHILDREN FORCED FROM 
THEIR PARENTS. 

The PiedmoDtese or Waldenses are Protestants, living in the 

Valleys of Piedmont. They were greatly persecuted by the 

Papists ; children being forced from their parents to be brought 

_ up in the Romish faith, and resistance punished with the daggers 

J of the soldiers. There is a law now made, that children are not 
to be forced away from their parents ; but the Romish Priests- 
^ coax them to come and live with them ; they persuade the little 
^ I children to go with them unknown to their parents ; they take 
-\i them to the convents, and give them toys and indulgences, and* 
^o all they can to please and amuse them. When the poor 
parents find out where their children are, they go to fetch them 
home ; but the little things have been so amused and happy with 
[the Priests, that they often refuse to go back with their parents, 
iwho cannot oblige them to leave the convents against their will. 
[Thus the poor children are entrapped by the Romish Priests, who 
>ring them up as Papists, and tibey are separated from their dear 
jarents before they are old enough to know their loss. 



PERILS IN SOUTH AFRICA. 
(a letter from a missionary's wife.) 

Accept my sincere thanks for your kind letter. Living as we- 
lave been for the last two years in the midst of desolation, and. 
reposed to many trials and privations, it is quite cheering to- 
eceive expressions of sympathy from kind friends in England. 

should have replied to your letter before this, but I had 
ome hope of our seeing better days, and thought that I should, 
ave been able, before this, to have sent you some good nei^s. 
5ut, alas ! at present it is worse than ever. Since I first wrote, 
ou, war has broken out in our once peaceful country. Our Sta- 
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tions have been destroyed : our poor people have been compelled 
to leave their homes, and have been wandering about ever since, 
exposed to the severest hardships. Many of them have not food 
for their little ones, and the women exposed to great trials, such 
as being confined in waggons, or mere sheds made for the occa- 
sion, with a native mat or two. Many have taken cold and died, 
leaving their little ones without mothers and without homes. 

We had once, as I wrote you some time since, a most interest- 
ing Station. From what I have heard of English Circuits, 
Plaatberg must have made as near an approach to one in its 
general character as any native Station in South Africa. Oar 
services were well attended : we had a day-school, and a sewing- 
school t a number of the young people were taught to read Eng- 
lish: our printing-press on the Station was continually sending 
out publications in Dutch, or Senito, or Sirolong, for the 
enlightenment of the people. 

Our members in Society numbered nearly two hundred, the 
greater part of whom lived in the Mission-village. Moreover, 
Plaatberg is a lovely spot ; and a Missionary living here, and 
looking at the amount of good already done, the bright prospect 
before him of doing more, the productiveness and fertility of the 
Station, and the interesting character of his work,— 4:ould truly 
flay, that the lines had fallen to him in pleasant places. Instead 
of this, we have now a picture of desolation. Our people have 
^d, our church has been scattered, the houses are broken down 
and in ruins; and, in the place of the thriving, active, busy 
community which we once had, and the hope and prospects in 
which we so delighted, we have a deserted village, and a ruined 
and scattered people. It would' be of little use to write you 
about the origin of all onr troubles. The same eause that has 
led to so much misery and destruction in former years, has led to 
our disasters. War is the bane of South Africa. A wish to get 
cattle forms the great temptation to make war. Various feuds 
atid quarrels had existed among the native tribes fot some 
time. 

The tribes who were against the Oovemment commenced 
plundering our people to a considerable extent, and the state of 
the country grew worse. 

The troops and a body of natives on the side of ibe CK>vern. 
ment were moved out to oppose the marauding Chiefs. They 
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encamped at Plaatberg ; and our people, not judging it safe to 
remain anf longer on theiz Station, lefk with the troops as they 
proceeded to MolestaneHi country. The result was disastrous to 
the Gtovemment allies, one hundred and seTonty of them fell in 
the engagement, and the whole of the native allies and troops had 
to fall back on Thaba Nchu. Since that it has been a series of 
troubles and misfortunes for our people. They have lost all, or 
nearly all, their property. They were loyal;, and we hare the 
satisfaction of knowing, that our teaching them to fear God and 
honour the Queen has not been in vain. They haTe been, howcTei^ 
victims to their loyalty. When our people removed, after we had 
dcme all we could with propriety to indues them to remain, we 
determined to abide by the Station, protect the Society's property 
as well as we could, and wait for better d^ys. This was incurs 
ring a great risk ; but it seemed to us the path of duty, and we 
checrAdly remained, trusting in God. Our people had only left 
us about three days, when the news of their disasters reached us. 
The victorious party, on their return home, came to Plaatberg, 
rifled the houses of our people of nearly all they contained. 
About one thousand of them came in firont of the Tillage, and 
about three hundred entered it ; of course, our hope was in God 
alone. It was a time when God alone could help ns ; and if 
ever, during the whole of our troubles, we saw the hand of God 
stietched out to save us, it was on that day. We had taken the 
precaution to send a messenger to Moshesh, the most powers 
ful of the opposing Chiefs, telling him that our pe(^le had left ; 
that he knew that we, as Missionaries, had always been the 
friends of his people, and asking him to send a man to protect us 
from the insult of his people, in case any of them should be dis- 
posed to molest us. Moshesh is a very superior native, much in 
advance of his people, and has always been willing to do ns a 
kindness. He sent a man at once to remain with ns^and to 
inform any invading parties that we were not to be injured. 
This was of great service to us ; but it was a time of war and 
confusion. Our trials were great; but GM hath safely brou|^t 
us through them all. The property on the Station belonging to 
the Soeiety, amounting to about £1,600, has been almost entirely 
preserved from injury. Our printing-press has been kept goinn^ 
and we have had a small congregation of Basutos, who have 
located themselves on the place. It would serve no purpose to 
give you a detailed and particular account of all our troubles 
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during the last eighteen months; of our being awakened in the 
dead of the night by the report of fire-arms ; the fears we had of 
the Tillage being burnt down, and the wars and rumours of wars, 
which have kept this unhappy country in a state of agitation for 
nearly two years. This is now past ; and, instead of thinking of 
troubles which are past, we will think of the mercies which have 
been vouchsafed to us, and of the prospects which, I trust, are 
opening before us. 

Since I commenced writing this letter, which was two or three 
days ago, things appear to be taking a more favourable turn. 
The Chief of our people has gone to the. Chief of the Basutos, 
and peace has been concluded. Our people, it is expected, wiU 
now return, and I trust we shall see better days. At present all 
is uncertain. We rejoice at any signs fbr good ; but we rejoice 
with trembling. Our Station and the neighbourhood, in times of 
peace, is a fine field for Missionary labour. For South Africa, 
the population is large, and the position is a very important one. 
In my next letter I hope to be able to tell you that I have my 
school in active operation. I am happy to be able to inform you 
that the case of presents, so kindly sent out by you, came, after 
having been a long while on its passage, safely to hand* You will 
believe we were very glad to get it : and when it was opened, we 
were both pleased and surprised at the quantity and variety of its 
contents. The articles were just of the kind likely to be useful 
in our schools. 

PlcuUbergf Jantiarp, 1853. 



PROGRESS OF RELIGION IN THE FRIENDLY 

ISLANDS. 

A MissiOKABT Meeting has been held at Lifuka, at which 
more than £20 was subscribed in money and produce, the King 
«etting the example by contributing a barrel of oil and a ton of 
yams. At Vavau Mr. Turner and his colleagues continue to 
«ee a steady progress in religion among the members. They have 
been much cheered of late with the happy death of one of the 
scholars, which has been made a blessing to her relatives. The 
-educational department prospers. About one-half the inhabitants 
can read well. There is a great demand for slates, and there are 
'many who can write a good plain hand. 
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THE WATERS OF LIFE. 

BY JAMES MONTOOMERT. 

"From thence'* (Araon, in the wilderness) "they went to 
Beer : that is the well whereof the Lord spake unto Moses^ 
Gather the people together^ and I will give them water. Then 
Israel sang this song, Spring up, O well ; sing ye unto it : the 
Princes digged the well, the nohles of the people digged it, by 
the direction of the lawgiver, with their staves.*' (Num. xxi*. 
16—18.) 

SpRiiro up, O well ! sweet fountain, spring. 

And fructify the desert sand. 
Sing, ye that drink : the waters sing, 
They dance along the smiling land. 
With jBowers adorn, with verdure dress. 
The waste and howling wilderness. 

Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh. 
Fainting with sickness, worn with toil ; 

Let him that hath no money buy. 
Buy milk and honey, wine and oil, 

— Those fourfold streams of Paradise, 

Priceless, because above all price. 

Come to the pool^ ye lame and blind ! 

Ye lepers ! to this Jordan come ; 
Sight, strength, and healing each may find ; 

Approach the waves, ye deaf and dumb ! 
Their joyful sound ye soon shall hear, 
And your own voice salute your ear. 

In every form the waters run, 

Hill, river, torrent, lake, and sea; 
Through twety dime beneath the sun, 

Free as the air, as daylight fifee, 
Till earth's whole fece the floods o'ersweep. 
As ocean*s tides the channell'd deep. 

As moved, with mighty wings out-spread, 

God*s Spirit o*er the formless void, 
So be that Spirit's influence shed 

To new-create a world destroy 'd, 
Till all that died through Adam's fall 
Revive in Christ, who died for all. 

L 3 
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FESTIVAL IN HONOUR OF CHEISHNA. 
In India Ihcf bave vbst the; call iwinging ftitiTaU In honoiiT 
<or ChriibDh The Image of Chriihna ii carried froni the temple 
to * large platform lalaed leieial feet from the ground, in the 
centre of which li a loflj and ver; cutioui arch, with Taiious 
nlchei containing di&^ient represeDtations of the god. The idol 
is placed in tlie chair of itate, with aiiolher image on each tide. 
The group li then fixed in a frame, or imall platform, which ii 
iDipended to the arch by bran ch^ns, and swung backwardi and 
forwards. A great number of Btamlna perform the worship, 
wbUe others sprinkle rote-water on the idols, and throw about a 
'quantitf of red powder ; and others, as a mark of stale and dis- 
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tinction, move about some ehouneSf or tails of the Thibet cow, to 
drive away the flies. During the ceremony the platform is sur- 
rounded by a vast concourse of Hindoos worshipping the idol. 

Who can read these representations of deluded and degraded 
human nature, without being deeply affected at the debased con- 
dition of millions of our fellow-creatures ? 



EXTRACTS FROM THE JOURNAL OF A NATIVE 

TEACHER IN CEVLON. 

On three successive days, three snakes, known by the name of 
copra de capello, were killed in my house. One of these snakes 
fell from the roof during the night upon the bed where my 
wife and the children were sleeping; another was found in 
the day-time by me in a corner of my room, where I had spent 
nearly two hours in reading : it must have been close to my feet 
during these two hours, but did not touch me ; the third was 
found in the same room during the night. I am sorry also to 
say, that my dog Pompey, which was a faithful servant, while 
sleeping under a table that is placed in the pandal outside our 
house, and a few yards from our bedroom door, was carried away 
by a tiger; and I saw him no more. On the other hand, and in 
the midst of all these dangers, we are all well, and are wonder- 
fully preserved in the midst of many fears and dangers, according 
to the promise of our almighty and merciful Father, <' He shall 
give His angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.*' 
We praise Him for His past bountiful mercies, and humbly hope 
for more. 

Not only have I been in danger from the wild beasts of the 
forest, and from the poisonous fangs of the deadly cobra, but also 
from wasting sickness and epidemic 

I hear that more than a hundred persons have gone to eternity, 
from four or five villages, during the last two or three months. 
Most of these were young, and suffered much before their death. 
I am sorry fbr them. They are gone with anguish to despair. 
Their hopes are flown like chaff before the wind. It was my cus- 
tom, during this season of sickness, to distribute suitable tracts, 
accompanying them with strong exhortations while they were in 
the midst of their dangers and fears, thus showing them that I 
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am a sincere friend to their bodies and souls. I always affection- 
ately and solemnly urge the people diligently to try and examine 
their own deceitful heiots, to flee from the wrath to come, enoon* 
raging them by that passsage, " God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." Most of my time 
is spent in preaching about the mercy and justice of our God to 
the Heathen, some of whom are partly convinced of the folly of 
idolatry. This class of people fully understand that the^ religion 
of Christ makes the poor rich, the base honourable, the feeble 
strong} the foolish wise, and the miserable happy ; but I am sorry 
that they do not come forward to embrace this Gospel, and pray 
for the enlightening influences of,the Divine Spirit. 

I have lately gone from house to house with tracts to exhort 
the women also. At Calmony, especially, the people are fiiendly, 
and allow me to speak freely to them about our religion. Some 
say, ** It is hard to take up the cross and follow Christ in this 
country.** Others say, " If we turn our hearts from our gods, 
they will do some injury to us and our children." Thus are they 
shut up in gross darkness. 

As soon as the premise-servant was discontinued, he went and 
made some offering and ceremony to Amm&l, their goddess, in 
order that his children might be preserved from the sickness by 
which many were dying, namely, dysentery. Within five weeks 
his three children were dead, having all been carried off by this 
disease. He, also, was at the point of death. Some of the Hea- 
thens say that this is a judgment of God resting upon him, 
because he pretended a long time to be a candidate for baptism. 
I affectionately and solemnly exhorted him to renounce idolatry, 
and seek salvation through Christ Jesus. 

The devout and upright Christian, Philip Thefigappan, of Cal- 
mony, told many people that he and his children would not die 
with this sickness, because they were the servants of the true 
God. He earnestly prayed to be thus preserved, and was blessed 
with an answer to his prayer. 

I expect a class of young men will come to my house once or 
twice a week as soon as they have finished their work in the fields. 
It is now the time called '' the early rains." 

I beg an interest in your prayers. 

Caravaoor, 
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FIRST-FRUITS UNTO CHRIST IN THE MISSION- 
SCHOOL, SWAN RIVER, AUSTRALIA. 

{Concluded from page 102.) 

There was another very striking instance of the power of grace 
in a little native girl, seven years of age, named Caroline. While 
attending a prayer-meeting she became deeply concerned about 
her eternal interests. Some time afterwards she was observed 
coming out of her bed-room, her face covered with tears. Mrs. 
Smithies said, '^ Caroline, what for you leave prayer-meeting, and 
why are you here ? '* She leaned her head on her Teacher, and 
^d, ^* O mother, me so happy ! '* Not long afterwards, she was 
seized with that disorder which proved so fatal to the infant 
Mission ; and it was pleasing and truly encouraging to witness so 
decided a work of grace on one so young. She frequently 
requested friends to sing and pray with her, in which exercises she 
took great delight. Mr. H,, a kind friend, and one of the earliest 
settlers, frequently visited her for this purpose ; and, in common 
with others, was greatly interested with the simplicity and ear- 
nestness she manifested in regard to spiritual things. She gra- 
dually wasted away, and was added to the number of those of 
whom we can say, '^ We commit their bodies to the dust in sure 
and certain hope of a resurrection to eternal life.'* 

There were nine others, of the most promising and intelligent of 
either sex, who, one after another, gradually drooped, wasted, and 
fell into the silent tomb. All these, with only one exception, 
left a pleasing testimony that with them to die was gain ; and 
while the church possesses glorious records of her Evan- 
gelists, Martyrs, and Confessors, whose pathway is marked by a 
radiant light, perhaps it is not presumption to hope, that, like 
some humble stone which may convey a useful lesson to the 
tried soul amid monuments by which it is surrounded, this simple 
narrative, by the blessing of God, may stimulate some youth of 
our highly-fevoured land to greater exertions, on behalf of those 

'^ Who long o*er desert wastes have err*d. 
And neither food or feeder have : 
Or fold, or place of refuge near. 
For no man cared their souls to save.'* 

So many deaths occurring in a comparatively short space of 
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time, produced a very unfavourable impreasion on the tninds^ 
of the bush natives ; who, when solicited to send their children ta 
the Mission-sehool, in order that thej might learn to read 
and grow up like white men, would unvariably reply : '^ School no 
good, book read em no good ; boy, girl, all die ; bush very gopd." 
This sad mortality, in the opinion of medical men, arose from too 
sudden a transition from savage to civilized life and habits ; and a 
greater degree of confinement than they had been accustomed to. 
This idea was strengthened by the fact, that while those who had 
enjoyed the highest degree of domestic comfort, were the first 
to droop ; those of the rest who were engaged in out-door occu- 
pations, and were exposed to all the variations of the atmosphere, 
generally remained strong and healthy. It was therefore proposed 
to remove the establishment horn Perth into the country, in the 
hope that while the native scholars were engaged in occupations 
more suited to their physical requirements, it would not interfere 
with that mental and moral culture which it was the great object 
of their friends to impart. A small grant of land, nine miles 
from Perth, was obtained from the Government for this purpose ; 
on which was commenced a sort of Mission Farm. The young 
men were engaged m the various departments of agriculture, and 
the females in the business of the dairy, and the like : and, so far 
as their physical state is concerned, the change has proved 
decidedly advantageous. 

There are many circumstances which appear to favour the idea 
so generally prevalent, that the natives of Australia are destined 
to melt away before the progress of those enterprising races who 
are continually flocking to its shores. That they are gradually 
decreasing is a fact too notorious to be denied ; but this must 
doubtless be attributed, in a great measure, to the barbarous 
practice of each tribe seeking compensation in the death of one of 
another tribe for every death that occurs in their own. This is 
done with a view to equalize the tribes, and to prevent one 
becoming more powerful than the rest; and, as this practice leads 
to endless quarrels and murders, it is not surprising that their 
numbers should diminish. Could they be brought under the 
influence of Christianity, no doubt this custom, with others which 
have a tendency to bring about their gradual extinction, might 
be eventually prevented ; for it is a remarkable fkct that, on the 
death of No-gyle, though her friends and relatives assembled to 
scratch their faces and make the usual wailing, they did not seek 
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«iti8&ctioti. They had learned from the natiTe girli who attended 
her the particulars of her happy and triumphant 'end^ and, even 
with the dark and mysteiious eoneeptions whidi their untutored 
minds were able to form on so sacred a subject, it seemed to them 
that such a death ought not to be associated with scenes of strife 
and bloodshed. It was a striking and afiecting scene on the day 
of her funeral, and just previous to the coffin being dosed, when 
the poor, withered, decrepid mother, her face stained with the 
blood which her own hands had drawn, stood bending over the 
corpse of her youthful daughter, whose countenance, calm and 
tranquil in death, afforded a striking contrast to the hopeless, 
helpless expression of despairing grief depicted on that of the 
poor forlorn patent. In the one was exhibited the lowest state of 
debasement into which our race have fallen by the sin of Adam « 
while, in the other, the power of the second Adam to raise it from 
that state seemed stamped, even on the clay-cold features which 
bore the impress of His own legacy, " Peace I leave with you, 
my peace I give unto you : not as the world giveth, give I unto 
you." 

The natives of Western Australia, in their intercourse with the 
settlers, generally manifest a fHendly and inoffensive dispositior 
the latter, especially in the remote districts, avUil themselves of 
their services to a considerable extent. Indeed, in a country 
whose supply of labourers has hitherto been so inadequate to 
bring out its natural resources, their services, weak and inefficient 
■as they are, could scarcely be dispensed with ; and, whatever may 
have been the wrongs and injuries which the aborigines of other 
4;ountries have sustained at the hand of the white man, there is 
every reason to believe that 1ft the West Australian settlement 
they are treated with kindness and consideration. 



CHINESE FESTIVALS IN THE MONTH OF 

OCTOBER, 

October 24th. — Nan tau sing-kiun, Starry god of the South 
Pole, descends ; this god belongs to the sect of Rationalists* 

October 24th to 31st — The nine gods of the Great Bear 
'descend ; worshipped by the Rationalists, and generally also by 
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the people, tradesmen, and others, for peace. This period is 
usually ehosen for worshipping wandering spirits, as well as these 
gods ; the rites are called Td tsiau. They are, in Canton, among 
the most showy idolatrous ceremonies. The inhabitants of three 
or four streets combine, and ornament them with chandeliers,, 
puppets, figures, and scrolls, and fit up a room for religious exer- 
cises to appease the wandering kwei. 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

An Englishman worshipping the deviL-~~An Englishman in 
Ceylon had been for some time sick of disease not well under- 
stood. The natives assured him he could only be healed by 
sacrificing to the devil, and that it must be done at a particular 
time and place. He consented. Yes ; an Englishman — a man 
professing the Christian religion — consented to sacrifice to the 
devil ! They crossed the river, repaired to the place, and com- 
menced their horrid ceremonies at twelve o'clock. Although pre- 
viously so lame as to be carried thither, as soon as he heard the 
devil, as he thought, he ran away as if nothing had been the 
matter with him. 

Revolution of the Earth, — The natives of New-Zealand, for 
their lives, cannot understand how the world is round, nor how 
England and New-Zealand are the antipodes of each other. Nor 
will they believe but tliat the world is fixed, and that the sun 
moves from east to west. 
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THE INFANT SACRIFICE. 

A TBUE TALC. 

Cool evening's soft, unclouded light, 
Shone pure on Gunga's sacred stream. 

Where every tiny ripple bright 
Caught, as It flow'd, a parting beanu 

With rapid and uneven pace, 
A Hindu mother bore her child ; 

Bedewing oft its infant face 
With bitter tears of anguish wild. 

On to the river's brink she sped ; 

Then stood, all beautiful and young. 
And silent o*er the baby's head 

A wreath of fairest flowerets hung. 

Then, with a strange and wild embrace. 
And a quick glance of speechless woe. 

First on the babe's unconscious face, 
Next on the river's tranquil flow. 

She dash'd beneath the gurgling wave 
The treasure of her heart's deep joy : 

No Christian arm was there to save 
The Hindu mother's hapless boy. 

Soft flowed the stream, and bore along 
The infant to a wooded ledge ; 

Where drooping branches, green and strong, 
Hung downward to the silvery edge. 

VOL. X. M 
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The b»by grasp'd a bough, and crept 
Up to the green bank, where he clung ; 

No more the' afiighted mother wept. 
For Gunga's terrors o*er her hung.* 

She seized the panting boy ; her hand — 
The mother's hand — destroy'd her child ! 

Then flung him from thfe rerdant strand, 
Far on the wave with gesture wild. 

Sad was her silent home that night. 

And chill her heavy heart, and lone ; 
Poor mother ! could that offering bright 

For thy deep heartfelt guilt atone ? 

Ah no ! thy loved <me died in vain ; 

Yet there 's a Sacrifice for thee— 
A spotless Lamb for sin was slain. 

When Jesus died on Calvary. 

How beautiful on India's plains 

The feet of those who publish peace ! 
Who soothe her weeping daughters' puns, 

And bid their blood-stain'd offerings cease ! 

AN ENGLISH SCHOOL IN THE CITY OF MYSORE. 

THE KTSOKE PETITION. 

If I were to ask you, " Where is the Mysore country ? " per- 
haps not many of you could tell me ; and if I were to say that it 
is in India, you would not readily find it ; for India is a large 
country, and contuns many kingdoms. Look for Madras in the 
map. It is on the eastern coast of the continent of India, In a 
straight line westward, about a hundred and fifty miles inland, is 
the Mysore country. It is about as large as Ireland. It is 
under the dominion of the English, but governed in the name of 
the Rajah, or native Prince. This Rajah lives in great style. 
'' He has a great palace ; a state coach as tall as a tree, and as 
wide as a parlour, drawn by six elephants, before which the 
Lord Mayoi' with Gog and Magog would be dwarfed." . 

* Had the infant escaped, she would have believed herself under 
the curse of Gunga* 
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The Kajih is a HindM, and his subjects aire HeBtheas and Ma- 
hommedana. There have been Chiistian Missi<Hiarie8 living* in 
the eoantiy for maiaj jears, and some of the HeaAon inhahitants 
have been converted to Christianity. A few only ont c^the many 
tiMMisands have eared to listen to the teaching of the Missionaries ; 
hot latdy tho people have seemed to be aahamed of their igno* 
rance> and they want to have schools in which their children may 
be taught^ that they may not grow np as ignorant aa they are 
themsMves. 

N0W3 you mast know, that diere «re in the Mjrsore oottntcy 

stM hundred and tw0ntff-s09en (hmumnd and eig^»iwa hoys^ and 

fiae hundred and iwemg-ihree thomand nx hundred and wcig^ 

tteo fftriK These children are ignorant Heattiena; but they are 

wai^g and willing to be taught. 

About ten montha ago^ Mr. Hardey» a Weskyan Missiooaty 
living among them, waa aboat to visit England fer a timok 
When the people in the dty of Mysore heard he was leaving, 
they presented a petition to him, signed by. three thousand four 
hundred' people, begging him to ask the English people to let 
them have a school for their children* This Is the petition ^.-. 

TO ALX. THE. 80CIETXK8 OF WISE OEKTLEMEN XX 

XNOLAHSw 
THIS PETXTIOH SHEWETHfc— 

In the dty of Mysore^ all the Bindus, Mussalman^ and all 
other people, in the greatest humility pray. To teach the fifty* 
three thousand people in this city the English correctly, there 
are no English gentlemen; neither Is there a proper English 
school. Although we desire to establish one, we have not the 
ability; and to send our children to a foreign place is not the 
custom of our country, and our poverty would not allow iL For 
these reasons, although we are exceedingly anxious to teach our 
children the English language, the means of teaching are not at 
our command. You, gentlemen, having in many places estaln 
lished chief colleges for the people*s children, and having taught 
them wisdom, you have acquired fame and honour; therefore, 
upon us, and upon our children, look favourably; and in this 
place, having established a college, cause our children to be 
taught by an English gentleman. ' This doing, fame and merit 
will not only be yours, but it will confer upon us a benefit never 
to be forgotten. 

THIS IS OUR HOPE. 
M 2 
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And this is your hope also, dear children, is it not, that the 
'^wise gentlemen in Bngland,'* to whom this petition has been 
sent, will help them to have a school ? Vou must observe, that 
they do not. ask to have their- children taug^ht Christianity, but 
they want them to be taught English ; but then, when the Mis- 
sionaries have a school, they teach the children in the school to 
read the Bible, and other Christian books ; besides, when these 
youths learn geography and astronomy, and read the history of 
other countries, they begin to see how foolish and untrue all the 
stories are about their Hindoo gods. I will give you an instance 
of this i In the city of Bangalore, which is in the Mysore coun- 
try, there is a school, established by the Wesley an Missionaries, 
called the Wesleyan Educational Institution. The youths in this 
school have to write an address every week, to read to their 
fellow-students, on a subject given by the master. One week the 
subject was, The City of Bangalore; and the following is the 
address, written by a Hindoo youth: — 

DESCRIPTION' OF THE CITY OF BANGALORE. 

The subject which I have chosen to bring before you this 
evening, is the description of a city ; of the city in which you are 
now living, in whose streets you have walked, days and evenings, 
in coming up to this Institution, as well as to the Lecture-Hall ;. 
of a city, in which most of you have lived for years and years ; 
and the description of people with whom you have held frequent 
conversation, and thus acquired a knowledge of their character, 
morals, and their life. I mean, a description of the far-famed 
city of Bangalore, and its inhabitants. 

In speaking of the scenery of Mysore, and its natural endow- 
ments, a traveller, coming from the shores of Madras, suddenly 
finds himself lifted at once to a table-land, where he finds, instead 
of the hot burning rays of the sun, a clime where the rays of the 
great king of the day lose their strength. He also finds himself 
in the midst of the garden of India, where vegetables, grains, 
and fruits of the torrid and temperate zones disport themselves 
luxuriantly. 

Having thus, in a few words, described the country generally, 
I will now come to the pettah. 

The pettah is surrounded on all sides by artificial lakes, or, as 
they are commonly called, tanks, to supply water to those that 
live in their vicinity. 
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If we view the peUah from the outftkirti, it would seem to us 
like a depopulated town, xeoently eet on fire, pxctentiog only baie 
mud walls ; hut, if we enter ii^ we shaU be astonished to see the 
thronging crowds of people walking to and fro, and the bnsj 
shep-keepem in then various stalls. Propedjr speaking^ with one 
esception, there are no public roads that deserve the name; yon 
wonld see, wherever you go, narrow lanes, covered with dirt and 
vmd to three inches thick. And though there are drains, eoa« 
structed by the government at the expense of the people, to con- 
vey the filth away, yet they are the nastiest things possible, 
ooatatnii;^ the carrion of dead dogs, bandy-coots, rats, and sti^- 
nant water, ftom which proceed an impure air^ thus causing 
persons to fall victims to au esiiy grave. 

The houses of the natives are so rudely erected as to ezdnde 
the atmosphere from enten^ in. In fact, the residences of the 
natives are not houses, but dungeons, or dark cellars, not adapted 
foi rational creatures to live in, but for beasts of the field. Go to 
their houses and see-; although the gracious God has given them 
light to enioy, they shut out the light and air from their rooms. 
Can you see any thii^ in them ? N04 you must have a torch, or 
fight, to guide your wi^ into the difierent apartments, otherwise 
yon will butt your head against a wall, or beams, and thus 
endanger your neck. You will not see any thing iu their houses 
hni swarms of neisy, singing BMis^Bitos, or inDomcrable pdsonons 
seorpieos ereepifly <m the floor, or taking up their abode in the 
hollow of the bambooi^ used as rafkars to their houses. The 
natives of the pettah build such places for their habitation. 

My obfect, however^ in bringing before yoo this Isoture is not 
so asueh to descabe the houses of the pettah, and its suburbs, as 
much as to point out to you the bad mollis that prevail among, 
the people of the plaee* 

In i^akfaig of the character of the people of the pettsh, I shaff 
give a few of the bad practices <>beervod by them; by which 
yoa will unhesitatingly know, and fyana a model of, their 
character. 

1. Lj/mgi is a moat common pmctice among the Hindoos of the 
pettah; for they think that by tcUing lies only they will gain 
faonmnr and fame in this wearld. Go to a deqier, and ask him to 
give you a pair of doths, he woold then Aofw you some of the 
snusteis that he has; and when yon have fixed your choice, and 
ask bim to let you knew the price thereof, the daper woald first 

M 3 
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look 8t your dress, to find out whether you are a man of wealth, or 
not ; and if he thought you rich, he then would state the price 
of the cloth to he double as much as the doth is worth. When 
you tell him you cannot give so much for it, he will swear by his 
lingum, (or his god,) that the real price of the cloth is so much ; 
when you tell him that you will not give him that amount, he 
will willingly agree to give the doth for a much less price than 
he had sworn to. This is an illustration of the lying which is 
very common amongst the Hindoos of the pettah. 

2. Egotism is greatly nourished among the people of the pet- 
tah. In places where half a dozen persons are assembled, you 
hear nothing but the great deeds of deception which their fore- 
fathers have played, of their ancestors* wealth, and all sorts of 
nonsense. 

3. Drunkenness prevails nearly among all classes. 

4. Another of the bad customs of the people is the carrging on 
ef injurious feasts. 

I take, for an example, the feast just now celebrated by the 
Hindoos in general, but especially at this place by the people of 
the pettah. By the observance of this feast people become 
wicked. It makes them unfit for every thing rdating to this 
world, and the world to come. The people of the pettah would 
buy a whole hdl for themselves by the heavy expenses of the 
observance of their feast, rather than give a single cash for better 
purposes, such as the erection of public schools, or institutions 
for the improvement of the young, or for the improvement of 
their roads for their own comfort. 

In condusion, I beg to say, it is not my intention to degrade 
the people by telling you that they are so and so, nor to hold 
them up to contempt and ridicule ; but my aim* is, that you, my 
honoured fellow-students, may keep yourselves afar from those 
follies which the people of the pettah encourage and assist. I 
pray you avoid committing those evils to which they are addicted ; 
to refrain yourselves from associating ii:il!h the thousands that 
squander thdr money in the pursuit of the vilest actions ; and 
to exert all your influence to lead the people into the path of 
piety and virtue; to tell to them plainly the evils that attend such 
customs, the countless sums they spend on the observance of 
disgusting feasts; and, in all things, to annihilate and root out 
from their breasts the innumerable bad customs and practices to 
which they have hitherto been enslaved ; to free themsdves from 
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the thraldom of sin, and thna becoming iDherilon of the praent, 
and of the voild to come. 

With these few lemaiks I leave ;oa, enlighuoed membeTi uid 
spectator*, with the hope of heaiing soon of great impioTemeats 
being made in the numaen and life of the wretded Bangaloreuu. 
P. BallaMlrutnah, Student. 
Wetlegon Edueationat IrulUiilion, Bangaiore, 
April llh, 1853, 

Balla-Kiiitaah la not a Christian, but he has been brought 
luider Christian influence. . Had this youth, trho vtiCes lo iddlg- 
□antlj of the injuiiout customs and obscene feails of his people^ 
been left without Chriitlan InitiuctloD, he would have fidloved 
the giddf multitude, tod delighted in the evil of theii ways. 
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LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

No. V. 

My i>£AA zoumo FuzENDSy^I flsid a Ibv wartb in a former 
letter about our Ml8tum««chools in South Africa. The most 
interesting schools in the colony are diofle of Ocaham't Town, of 
which place yon have frequently heard. When I first went there, 
I, of course, took an early opportunity of visiting these schools, and 
was indeed highly gratified. There are three schoola conneeted 
with our 3Iisftion diere. The Engll^, containing Are hundred 
children ; the Dutch, numbering perhaps a handred and fifty ; and 
the Kaffir, with about two hundred and fifty. The last ia the most 
interestiag 8cho(d of the three* It is conducted by sereral 
European friends who are acquainted with the language, in connex- 
ion with native teachers* There are taught in this school not only 
children, but adults likewise, some at an advanced age ; and very 
pleasing indeed it is to see those whose early years have been lost 
in igaoranee, now humbly learning to read the word of God, and 
becoming acquainted with its sacred lessons* 

When the writer was a scholar in &» Sunday-school, he always 
looked forward with high expectation to the celebration of the anni- 
versary. So, also^ no doubt, do many of our youthful readers. This- 
is the case likewise with the scholars In Oraham*s Town. And I can 
assure yon the anniversaries are occasions of great interest and profits. 
A public examination is conducted in three dbtinct languages ; 
all the scholars being assembled in the large chapel, and placed in 
the galleries, the English on one side, and the natives on the 
other, the congregation, which is always large, is seated below. 
The service is held on the Mondi^ foseneon, and occupies about 
two hours, the examination embracing portions of Scripture, the 
Conference Catechisms, and dialogues. Two English scholars^ 
standing opposite each other, will repeat a dialogue, prepared for 
the occasion, each taking his part Then a. black boy will be 
called upon to recite a portion of Scripture in the Kaffir language ; 
say, the second chapter in Sl Motihew^s Oe^el, beginning thus : 

Kekaloku kute xeshikweni u Jesu ebsy Zelelwe e-Beie-lehemi 

yaae^Judeyay gemihla ka^Hewdi ukumkani. Next a Hottentot 
girl will rise and repeat a chnpitSB>an4he Dutch language, perhaps 
the third of St. John, which commences as follows : — En er 
waseen mensch nit de Farizeen wilns naam was Nicodemus een 
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Oetnte dei Joden. Thai the eiuDiaslioD proccedi ; and in 
conncxioa (hnewi[h,«eTenl hynma are lung in all the luiguigoi. 
When the serflce ii fiuiihed, the scbolan txt taken into the 
idiool-Toam, ind luppUed with lefreihmcnta, bmd ind meat, 
and ■ luge plum-eake. It Is ■ high da;, and all the icholut >M 
in good spiriti. In theeTeningof that day, a tea-mtetiiig ii held 
tor the Engliih depiitment, and (he folloirlng evening, tha 
natlTei hare thaiT tea-meeting. I have aeen three hundred 
coiouied people rit dom together to tea in the U^e achooUiooni, 
Such a aight, I am aorr, would inlereat onr joung ftiend* gtetilj. 
S^pmdm, 18S3. 



THE PARTING REQUEST. 
"PttAT for Ds, dear Mn. H — ," uidtheaveetfoungKifeof & 
MitaloDarj, aa ihe clang in a laat embrace to her friend who waa 
bidding hei fkrevell in Ihe cabin, in which (be waa ibortl; to 
proceed to a &r diatoot land. She knew ihe waa leaving home, 
oODUtrjF, and frienda/or ewr; ahe waa placing heiseifbejond the' 
reach of all human help ; on het voyage she would be Expoaed lo 
man]' dangera ; buL the knew, also, that sbe wai not going out of 
the reach of her preciout Saviour, for whoae aake, and to whose 
work, ahc wai giving beraelC She felt that her dear friend* 
could reach, her through him; and, with atreamiiig erea, ahe 
urged her last lequesl, " Pray for ua." And will joa not, dear 
young fiiendi, pray for the Ilissionary'a wife, thai, when ex- 
posed to the raging stonna, and in peril in a foreign land, she 
may be preserved from all evil ? 



DELIVERANCE FROM DANGER. 

Who can tell to how man^ 
dangers MlHionarlei are expdted 
in foreign lands? They are in 
perils by the Heathen, in perils 
tn the sea, and in perila in the 
wildemeea, when they are often 
attacked by wild besals and ve- 
oos teptilea. Mr. Tindall, a 
'- Mitiionary in South AMea, ha» 
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lately had » proTideatial delWeraiiee firan thA deadly effeete of 
the bite of a aerpeiiU He say v* 

I left Kahet-Bath eit honebaek to yial Hodk'a FoimlttiH 
vbero I anivad late on the fbUowing day* I took up my 
lodgings fax the dilapidated Preachers* loom^ which is merely 
an indosnit of walls^ without door or window, and a roof In 
several 'places open to the sky. Being wearied, I took su^ 
relreshment as my saddle-bags ooold famish, wiA some milk^ 
and sought repose in one corner of the room, my attendant imi. 
tating my example in the opposite corner. I lay down without 
my clothes, and wrapped myself io a blanket of sheep-skins. I 
had not slept long before I awoke with a sharp pain in my side, 
to which I at first paid but little attentioiw However, it soon 
became so sharp as to awaken my suspicions. I consequently 
arose and awoke my attendant, when, having procured a light, we 
at once discovered a large serpent of a very venomous description. 
We immediately rushed out of the hut, and fled to the house of 
Klass Afrikaner, who lost no time in applying a plaster of blue 
vitrol to the wound, and In administering a solution of the same a» 
a strong emetic^ The pafn I suffered was intense^ and I cotttd 
see by the alarm of the people that my life was in danger* The 
serpent was then destroyed ; he had ttkta refuge in my waistcoat 
pocket, which was of a tolerable sise. Messengers were imme- 
diately despatched to the Bath, to acquaint my father and mother 
with the occurrence, and to Khamies River, to hasten the arrival 
of a snake doctor, in whom great hope was placed. 

On the following day (Christmas) I was too weak to walk, and 
full of pain. The blue vitriol was now changed for tobacco oiL 
I also found relief from some sweet oil, which one of the natives 
possessed. In the evening the snake doctor arrived. He pro- 
nounced the remedies that had been employed good, and only 
added a filthy handkerchief which he had worn next his person, 
and which, he said, posacssed great virtue from having absorbed 
his perspiration. 

On Sunday night my dear parents came, having travelled 
night and day in great alarm. The poison appeared to be sub- 
dued throughout my system ; hut the wound was in such a state 
of inflammation as to threaten almost immediate mortification. 
However, by the blessing of God, this was prevented $ and in a few 
days I was removed to the Batb, preferring the pain occasioned 
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by the jolting of the waggon to the almost iasupportable beat of 
the native house. I was greatly reduced, and am only novr 
beginning to gather strength. I feel that I have great cause to 
thank God for sparing my life. Had the accident occurred dur- 
ing the previous night, when I slept in the open field, or had not 
my parents arrived soon, in all human probability my course 
would have been finished. The time of affliction was to me a 
time of spiritual profit 



DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES. 

" The bark was on the deep ; they spread the sail ; 
Beloved native land ! farewell, farewell ! " 

Ok Friday, the 23d of September, six Missionaries embarked 
at Gravesend for Melbourne. Dr. Bunting, and the Secretaries, 
and several friends went with them cm board the ship " Beulah,'* 
which was to sail in the course of a few hours. They all assem* 
bled in the cuddy, or dining room ; the Missionaries and friendM, 
a fellow-passenger, the Captain and oflicers of the ship, and all of 
the crew who could be spared to attend. Dr. Bunting gave out 
<lic hymn, beginning, ^< How ars Thy servants blest, O Lotd ! " 
Do yoa not think the Missionaries weze comfovted whea ihey 
song it f 

It was a blessed thing to be able to commit themselves to the 
keeping of a gtadons God, and all felt He was there present to 
bless. Dr. Bunting then told them, that many years ago he had 
gone to Gravesend with Mr. Leigh, the first Wedleyan Missionary 
to Australia. After addressing the Missionaries, Dr. Bunting spoke 
to the sailors, who, ranged on each side of the cabin, stood with 
tamest, attentive countenances, listening to all that was said. 
Surely they will remember those kind words and the good advice 
that was given them, when they are far away on the deep sea. 
Then with prayer the meeting was concluded. The ship left the 
next morning, and we trust is now fait on her voyage. 

In a short time, more Missionaries will have left for foreign 
lands I Mr. and Mrs. Hodson are going to India ; Mr.' and Mrx. 
William Wilson, and Mr. and Mrs. Fordham, to Feejee; Mr. 
and Mrs. Vercoe to Tonga; and Mc Bleby aocl fiiraily to the 
West Indies* May God grant them all prosperoui and happy 
voyages ! 
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CHINESE FESTIVALS IN THE MONTH OF 

NOVEMBER. 

November 1st. — Tau-mu yuen kiutn^ Mother of the Dipper ; 
s goddess adored to obtain happiness. This day is also observed 
as a time to visit the graves, and for children to fly kites ; it i» 
called from this, iang kau^ <' ascending on high.'* 

November. — ^It is in this month, on a fortunate day of the 
9th moon, that the empress, either personally or by proxy, 
accompanied by a train of princesses and honourable ladles, 
repairs to the altar sacred to the discoverer of silkworms. After 
sacrificing, the empress with golden implements, and the prin- 
cesses with silver, collect mulberry leaves to feed the imperial 
silkworms. They then wind off some coccoons of silk, and so 
end the ceremony. 

November 20th. — Wa-kwang Tai-ti, god of Fire ; wor- 
shipped by all classes with great parade to preserve houses and 
shops from fire. 

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS. 

African ffree-gree.^^! took a gree^ree (a charm or god) from a 
man, and, cutting the leather open in which it was secured, found 
that it was merely a piece of paper which had been wrapped round 
a cake of Windsor soap : the stamp of the manufactory was on 
the paper, with the inscription, '^ Genuine Windsor soap.*' 

Conversions in the Wesleyan girls* school^ Madras, — I have 
seventeen girls in our class ; several have lately obtained the bless- 
ing of salvation and peace, who have long and penitently sought 
for them. There are about ten who now speak with confi- 
dence of their personal interest in the precious blood of Christ. 
May the Lord increase the number of real worshippers ! 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

DECEMBER, 1853. 

THE TONGA CHIEF, ATA. 

Ik the Tonga government, Ala is a name of office, and is 
«lways given to the Chief who governs at Hihifo, or at the west 
part of the island of Tonga* 

The Ata, a portrait of whom is here supplied,, was the son of 
a most loyal Chief of that name who fell in the war in 1799, in 
defence of his murdered Sovereign, brother of the late King 
Josiah, and grandfather to the present King George of Tonga. 
It was at Hihifo, and under the protection of Ata and his spirited 
wife Baha, a Princess bj birth, that the Wesleyan Mission was 
recommenced; and although at that time there was no King, 
neither had there been one for seven years, yet there was peace, 
and the land had rest. And the day will declare at length how 
much it was owing to this distinguished lady, as well as her 
heroic husband, 

Ata was supposed to be about forty years of age when the 
above sketch was taken, in 18279 by the artist of the French 
exploring vessel, the ^< Astrolabe,** Captain D*Urville: he had 
then filled the office for more than twenty years. He was, 
as to his size, about the middle stature, well made, not stout ; he 
had a fine, open countenance, with a most quick, piercing eye. 
He was, as a Tonga Chief, most intelligent; his mind most 
active, and his body well suited to that. He was firm, bold, and 
most determined in his disposition. He had no children of hia 
own ; but when he came into office, like some other Chiefs here, 
he became the father, as well as the Chief, of his people and 
friends ; and his brothers, as well as their children, call him their 
father. As a father, then, Ata loved his children ; and as he him- 
self was a most xealous worshipper of the gods of his forefathers,- 
so he was most careful that his children and people should, on all 
proper occasions, honour the gods. 

It was at a time of peace that Ata received under his care two 
messengers of the great Prince of Peace, to <' proclaim peace to> 
them that were afai off.*' 

TOL. X. K 
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The Missionaries had learned some of the native language 
before they arrived at Tonga. They had also the advantage of 
a yonng man, an European, vhom they found there, who had 
-flotne knowledge of it. So that Ata was given distinctly to 
understand, before the Missionaries agreed to live under him, 
^' that their object was to teach the knowledge of the true God.'* 
This he consented to allow them to do ; and under these circum<* 
stances, therefore, they agreed to land. They, of course, engaged 
to pay him for what land, or native produce or labour, they 
should require. Ata promised to allow them to worship theiv 
God in their own premises without intermption ; that they should 
liave land to build their house upon, also land for a school ; should 
have the children to instruct ; also, that he would not prevent hia 
people from attending the religions services or the schools, if they 
wished to do so. He would protect them, also^ from other 
Chiefs in case of was. 

In Ata's diitriet thero were upwards of twenty gods' houses^ 
^md many more gods without bouses. 

Ata in his government avoided extremes. He did not wantonly 
take away human life, still he was obeyed by his people; and 
this he expected from all who were under him, and that at aU 
times. Ata, like most other Heathen Chiefs of Tonga, would 
scorn to be thought covetous, or cruel, or despotic, or to be reck- 
'oned an angry Chief,, ail such things being considered evils. Bot 
the arrival of Missionaries in his district with property, and with 
4t new religion, had introduced a new element, and sudi as Ata 
had not before had to cope widi. As Chie^ he had been viewed as 
the possessor of all the property of the district ; it either was hiSy 
or for his use ; and, therefore, he had only to ask for it, and it 
would be handed over to him. The Missionaries wero careful, 
indeed, to owe him nothing; but to pay for what they had both 
from Chiefs and people ; and they not unfrequently made presents 
to the Chief and his fnends, especially where it was thought it 
would tend to further their object, and preparo the way for the 
word of Gk>d which they had to sow in their hearts. But it was 
«oon seen that nothing which was given would satisfy the kve £nr 
property which manifested itself; and in spite of himself, the very 
^reat covetousness of the Chief appeared, which, when it oonld 
not be satisfied, vented itself in angiy words and vnaiktd4at 
«bttse upon the Missionaries. 

The Sabbath of the Lord of the whole casth w«i observed hi 
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the dwelling of tbe Missionarj, hut though it was. Public wor- 
ship, as singing, reading^ praying, and preaching was commenced, 
and many of the Chiefs and others attended ; all of whom behaved* 
well, being awed by the sacredness of the engagements. After a 
time, it was seen that the worship of the gods was neglected, and* 
some of the Chiers people attended the new religion^ and mabi»- 
fested no wish to go to work on the aho-tahu, or <' sacred day.*** 
This gave pain to the Chief, who ordered them to desist, and not to 
attend to this new religion ; and when his orders were disobeyed^ 
he then gave way to great anger, beat some of his children fbr 
disobedienee, watched himself at the gate to prevent others 
entering, and threatened with death the common people who 
dared to disobey him ; and all this he no doubt thought it his- 
doty to do, seeing his Diana was in danger. He likewise 
feared he shouM lose his authority over his people, though he- 
was given to understand that this would not be the case ; but that 
the true religion would make his people more obedient to all hi» 
lawful commands. 

For about two years, the public worship of God, as well as our 
schools, had been carried on within our own endosure. At the 
end of that period, Ata consented that a building should be 
erected upon a convenient spot outside, which was accordingly 
done, and opened for Divine worship, as well as a school ; and 
although Ata himself could not heartily approve, he yielded, and 
the light was diffused abroad, and hundreds were brought under 
its blessed infineoce, — some of whom continued with the Mis» 
sionary at Hihifo^ others removed to other places, where they 
were allowed to worship Ood free from the painful influence or 
the governing Chief. 

At the end of three years, Ata still having no wish to sanction his 
people turning, an opening very favourably offered at Haabai; and 
he readily consented that the Missionary should remove to occupy 
it. He was grieved, he said, to part with him. And as a proof 
of kindly feeling, he launched his canoe ; and, having taken the 
Missionary and his wife on board, he took the command himse^ 
and voyaged with them to Nukualofa, where he landed theui 
saftly, having spent a night at an island called Atata on the way. 

At the end of two years the Missionary returned to Tonga, 
and resided at Nukualofa. True religion spread rapidly at 
Tonga; but Ata, though kind, was a dark, benighted Pagan 
stilL Years rolled on, but no change in Ata. He was taken ill ;. 
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the gods were sought to in vaia ; the Alissionary often visited and 
supplied htm with medicinesy as well as other necessaries ; and 
especially the Saviour of sinnen was many times pointed out to 
him during. his long illness ; hut all to no purpose. Ata was not 
moved from the way he had been taught to go in. He lived, how* 
ever, long enough to see that his sons and their people who were 
religious, were the most obedient and the most industrious people 
he had. Many of his choice friends had become religious. Ue also 
advised his brother, who was to succeed him, if he felt so inclined^ 
to embrace the new religion, saying, " You will not else be able to 
stand when I am gone.*' Ata lived to see a brother of the mur* 
dered Bang on the throne, a professor of the true religion ; to see 
a pious Bang of the same family governing at Haabai, and another 
at Vavau, with great peace in all the Friendly Islands. 

Ata lived seven years after the truth was brought to his district, 
and died an Heathen,—^ most consistent one, too, — March lOtb, 
1833, and was buried in the family-vault in the Foit next day, . 
and funeral ceremonies performed for him. 

J€hn Thonuum 

MEMORY'S RAMBLES. 

THE EARTHQUAKE OF 1843. 

Memory has been away, this morning, to a place where, ten 
years ago, an << Ebenezer " was raised to Him who overshadowed 
us with His covering wing In a time of great danger. This day 
ten years ago the Methodist Missionaries, and their wives, in the 
Antigua District, were about to part, to return to their respective 
scenes of labour. They had, the evening before, enjoyed a pre* 
clous season of '' refreshing from the presence of the Lord," as 
they knelt together at the communion-table ; and while, as giants 
refreshed with new wine, they were willing and anxious to-be 
again employed for Jesus, the breaking up of the District-Meeting 
was always a time of sadness, for seldom did a year pass without 
some breach being made in the Mission family. All had left 
except two families, and those who were to remain in Antigua. 
Mr. and Mrs. Horsford, with their family, had called at the St. 
John's Mission-house, to say << Good bye ; " and we were together 
in the large hall, when a rumbling noise was heard, and then the 
fearful shaking began. 

We stood for a second or two looking at one another, and then 
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Tan oat into the street. But, O, what a scene was there ! Men,. 
women, and children, running, they Icnew not where, uttering the 
Iftteoas cries for mercy. Horses were gaUoping up and downy> 
ftantic, with the vehicles to which they were attached 
the danger mudt ; the beautiful chapd, in which the 
«rsBiBg before we had w«diipped, rocking fike « «iadle» the 
MMct heaving Ukc a plaak on the water. We had aencely tine 
to think ; for, but a moment or tw% aad down ckhm the front oT 
dM ehapel, and, as we ran ftom it to die foot of an adj<Holng 
attoeCy down came the cathadml, just aa if the great God hack 
lifted it up^ aad dashed it down like a potter's vasseL 

The houses la St. Jobn*a are moady of wood» aad th«i«fbre 1^ 
#f them were destroyed ; but the fimadatioBS wwe alaosi all 
thrown down. The chaiebes, chapHs^ edio o k h » m as» and sugar- 
works, throughout the island^ bdn^ of stone, wete» with few 
«KcqpllBii8, a mass of mhn. In three minntea and a half all tU» 
dawtatina waa waav^gbt; and who, dear children^ did it ? The 
*^ great and holy Lord God,** who ** looketh upon the earth, and 
it trembleth ; '* the God before whom we must soon appear in 
judgment ; and how, O, '^ how shall we escape, if we neglect Hia- 
great salvation ? '* My children, you would have feH this, had yoii. 
stood upon that heaving street ; but some had pe(tce in the midst 
of that commotion ; they could sing, — 

*' This awful God is oursj 
Our Father and our love." 
FehrtMry 8/A, 1863. MargareU 

CHINESE FESTIVALS IN THE MONTH OF 

DECEMBER. 

DscEMBEB 8th.— .Tau shin Liu Ss,' god of Small Pox ; hi» 
name was Li% and he is accommodated with a nkhe in other 
temples. 

DxcsMBXR 22th.— The iung ehi, or winter solstice, a festival 
observed by all classes ; it is also called chdng chi tsieh, or the 
time when the long days come, because then the sun begins to* 
return, and the days grow'longer* Officers go in state to worship 
the EmperoT^s tablet, and the people adore their lares. 

Deceubeb 26th. — ^Confucius born; his festival is observed 
by officers of government and scholars, who repair tQ his temple. 
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KEGENT-S-TOWN. 
What • pretty town t How bright and pleuani it loola I 
You will like It still better, I thinli, when I tell ;ou who the 
people were who lived there. The ioliBfaitaiitB of those nice little 
cotUgea vera men and women who had been reacued, from the 
horrible slave-ihips, hj the English. You kaow there ore English 
ihipa Balling about the Western Coaat of Africa, looking out rm 
slavers who are carrying Che poor Negroes away from their owd 
country to other places. When one of theie slaTe-shipa ii 
selied, Che Negroei are taken to Sierra Leone; and Regent 'a-Town, 
a few miles diatsnl, ii one of the pieces to which ihey are tent lo 
live. Think how happy they must hare been to go from the hold 
of a ilaTe-ahip, to liie in (his pleasant town, where they are fed 
end clothed, till they are able (O work and keep themselves, 
Theie val a good Missionary living here who loved the Negroet, 
and told them abonC Jesus anil the way to heaven. The church 
you see was quite filled every Sunday, the people CTOwding lo 
bear their dear Miasionary pteacb. There baa been a whole book 
written aboot Mr. Johnson, the Church Missionary who lived at 
Regent's- Town, telling how much good he did while hewatther^ 
and how many of these redeemed slaves lived and died beltevert 
in Christ. I should like to tell you lome of tbeie tloriei; but I 
iiave not room. 
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LETTER FROM MRS. GODMAN TO HER YOUNG 

FRIENDS IN ENGLAND. 

My dear young Friends, — Since writing yoa each a 
ishort note^ I have thought it would have heen better to have 
written you one long letter altogether^ and have given you a more 
general account of this Station, and some of the happy effects of 
Missionary labour that we witness here. But it is impossible to 
■describe it fully : it would be much better if you could come and 
see for yourselves. But as you are unable to do that, you must 
try to picture to your minds a vUlage about thirty miles in the 
country, composed of small white-washed cottages, with thatched 
roofs, presenting a clean, neat, and orderly appearance, with little 
gardens attached, which produce potatoes, meolies, (or Indian 
corn,) and various other vegetables, in addition to different kinds 
of fruit-trees. 

The occupants of this interesting village were once not only in 
Heathen darkness, like poor Topsy, who did not know whether she 
had been born or not, but they, too, like her, were in the bonds of 
slavery. And slavery was formerly just the same in Africa as it 
is now in America. I have heard of many terrible things respect- 
ing the treatment of slaves here, too shocking to repeat. But I 
have a letter by me, an extract of which may be interesting to you 
on this subject. Miss Elliott writes : — 

'^ I remember, when I was a little girl, our having to close our 
doors and windows as tightly as possible, lest we should hear the 
cries and groans of the poor slaves, who were almost daily brought 
to an enclosed court-yard to be whipped. This place was not 
more than two minutes* walk from our residence, so that, had 
we not closed our doors, we should have heard the very strokes of 
the lash upon the poor creatures* backs. I have seen the tears 
and agony of a poor old woman, who was separated by the relent- 
less hand of the slave-owner from the husband of her youth, who 
went into the hands of a cruel master, and soon after died. Many 
a time have I seen one, two, or more females In the stocks, with a 
hideous white garment, having horns or ears attached to the head ; 
this garment, I saw, thrown over the whole body of the poor crea- 
tures, who, with their hands and feet fettered, were exposed to the 
burning rays of a midday sun. 

<< And on one occasion, when walking the street of that oountry^ 
town, I saw a crowd of people collected in front of the house of a 
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family whoie father or mother (I cannot remember which) had 
not long before died. It was a pnblic sale ; I obaerved some little 
boys and girls set np to be sold ! And ia passing by, I saw 
their sad faces ; for now brother and sister, friend and playmate, 
were to be torn from each other, because the law allowed it* 
No voice was raised in defence of the hopeless slave." 

I have given you this extract, that you may better nnderstand 
the class of people among whom we are now living. And how 
delighted I should be, if I could give you any adequate idea of 
the soul-cheering effects of the Gospel of Jesus upon them !* 
Many who once groaned in double bondage are now walking in- 
the liberty wherewith Christ has made them free, and are ex- 
emplifying the power of Divine grace by lives of coniiistent piety. 
Our Sabbath congregations are a cheering sight, averaging from 
three to four hundred neatly-ciothed and devout wonhippers, who^ 
are regular in their attendance upon the services of God's house. 
At Sabbath's early dawn, long before niany other Christians have 
risen from their beds, our ears are greeted with the sound of sing- 
ing and prayer ; and I doubt not that the gracious influence of the 
Holy Spirit, which often descends upon our various assemblies, are 
in answer to those fervent supplications. And nearly every evening 
in the week the chapel is occupied fbr ttther public or private^ 
services. I have often been deeply affected on a Saturday even* 
ing, while walking or standing in front of the Alission-house,. 
and listening to the voice of singing from many a little cot- 
tage, whidi was the only inteimption to the Sabbath-like still- 
ness which reigned around ; for the busy din of the six daya' 
labour bad ceased, and the sacred day of rest appeared to be. 
anticipated as a << delight, the holy of the Iiotd, hononrable.'" 
And this feeling appears general : one cannot but rejoice to see 
the look of gladness which characterises the numerous groups of 
young and old, as they hasten from all directions to the house of 
prayer at the sound of the '^ church-going bell." 

We have a large and flourishing school ; and it is an equally 
animating and delightful sight to behold the dark, but bright and 
happy, faces of the dear children, and witness the order, attention,, 
and progress which they manifest. 

A shozt time since we had an examination of the school, about 
which I will try and tell you a little. In the first place, I must 
inforai you, that Mrs. Moister gave me some pieces of print 
and cloth, kindly sent by Christian friends in England fbr onx 
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Mimioiio«chool8. These pieces I prepared for aprons, bags, &c. $ 
and then superintended the senior girls in making them up in the 
school, which I was glad to find they could do very well. By 
this means we had a large supply of articles, which were pre- 
sented to the children as rewards, after a public examination^ 
which took place on the morning of Good Friday. Parents and 
friends were invited to attend. After singing and prayer, and a 
short preparatory address, the children were formed into large 
classes, and read in English and Dutch, then showed their writing- 
books, worked several sums in arithmetic, were examined in mul- 
tiplication and other tables, Bible history, Conference and other 
Catechisms, and some of the younger children repeated portions 
of Scripture, and poetry which they had committed to memory. 
These exercises were frequently interspersed with singing, which 
was peculiarly sweet, "Happy Land,'* "Around the Throne,*' 
and many others. 

Most of the few Europeans residing in the village were present 
on the occasion, and expressed their delighted surprise at the effi- 
ciency of the school. Many were the subjects of deep emotion, 
while witnessing the interesting scene. Every heart must have 
felt a thrill of delight while beholding two hundred of Africans, 
too-long-neglected little ones, thus gathered into the fold of 
Christ's church. 

In the afternoon the children marched through the vUlage, 
4singing as they went, and bearing banners on which " Wesleyan 
Mission-school,*' and other inscriptions, were visible. About 
half-past three o'clock they returned to the chapel, which was 
richly decorated with flowers, festoons of which were drooping in 
all directions ; and a plentiful repast was provided of cakes and 
tea, by the kindness and liberality of friends who take an interest 
in the welfare of die children. When this was over, the little pre- 
sents I have, mentioned were distributed among the delighted 
little ones, and thus the pleasing incidents of the day closed. 

These, my beloved young friends, are only some of the blessed 
results of Missionary labour. I think, if some of you who are 
engaged in self-denying efforts to collect or contribute for the sup- 
port of Missions, could only see for yourselves what has been 
effected here, you would be inspired with renewed energy and 
delight in the great work, and do your utmost to promote it. 

Suffer me once again to entreat you each to pray much. Let 
no trifle, nor, indeed, any avoidable circumstance, ever cause you 
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to neglect your stated periods for this duty. I am more iham 
ever convinced} that our verg l\fe is prayer. If we would enjo^ 
the blessedness of religion, then we must pray, and never eease. 

May you be blessed with all spiritual blessings in Christ Jesus^ 
and cheer the heart of your beloved Iieader by your uniform and 
devoted piety, prays 

Your still Attached friend, 

A. GODMAN.. 

Somerset West^ Cape of Good Hope, May 161%, 1853. 



PRECIOUS SEED. 

''^Ue that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, 
shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheavea- 
wiih him.'* (Psalm czxvi» 6.) 

Beaa precious seed, and go 

Forth to thy work of toil. 
Wherever the'' unerring Master's hand 

Shall designate the soil. 

Perchance in native clime, 

Perchance beyond the sea^— 
Where'er His wisdom marks the field. 

That is the place for thee. 

Though weeping mark the path, 

And grief thy heart assail, 
Oo fearless forth, and trust in Him 

Whose promise cannot fail. 

Sow precious seed, in hope 
Its blessed fruits to see 

In Ood's own good, appointed time- 
That is the time for thee. 

No doubt the contrite tear 

That dews the furrow 'd clay. 
Shall multiply the ripen'd sheaves 

At the great harvest day. 
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BIRDS IN AUSTRALIA. 

There ate not such singing birds in Australia as there are in 
England. Though there is a robin redbreast there, he does not 
sing as sweetly as he does here. But there are laughing birds in 
Australia. There is a bird called the " laughing jackass.'* He 
laughs very loud three times a day. He begins in the morning t 
suddenly a hoarse load langh is heard; then another,— then 
another, — till a whole troop of birds seem laughing all together, 
and go on laughing for a few minutes ; then they all are quiet 
again. Such a noise must awaken many a sleeper on his bed. 
At noon the laugh is heard again. At evening there is another 
general fit of laughter. These birds are not like children, who 
laugh at no particular hour, but often twenty times a day. The 
laughing jackass is almost as useful as a clock ; and it is called 
**thc Bushman's clock." — Far Off, 



LEARNING IN CHINA. 

Jar China the most learned people are the most honourable. 
£very one who wishes to be a great lord, studies day and night. 
One man, that he might not fall asleep over his books, tied his 
long plaited tail of hair to the ceiling; and when his head nodded^ 
his hair was palled tight, and that woke him. 

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS, 

T7te cruel Hindoo Mother. — Little Phebe was a child re- 
>c'eived by a Missionary's wife. She was not an orphan, yet she 
was as much to be pitied as an orphan ; for her mother told the 
Missionaries, that if they did not take the child, she would throw 
her to the jackals. It was a happy exchange for the infant to 
leave so cruel a mother, to be reared by a Christian lady, who, 
instead of throwing her to jackals, brought her to Jesus. She 
^ied when only five years old by an accident : when washing her 
hands in the great tank, she fell in, and was drowned^^-JKtsnonafy 
Magetzine. 

What the Priests in China teach.^The Priests of Badhu, in 
China, say, that the soul, when it leaves the body, goes into other 
liodies. This idea is enough to make a dying person very miserable. 
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One poor mtn, when he was dying, was in terror, because he had been 
told his soul would go into one of the Emperor's horses. Wlien- 
crer he waa dropping oflTlo sleep, he started up in a fright, fancying 
that be felt the blows of a cruel driver, hurrying him along ; for 
he knew how ftst the Bmperor's horses were made to go. How 
different are the feelings of a dying man who knows he is going 
to Jesus ! He can sing with joy, 

*' Wot me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
Apd Jesus bids me come." 

Children^ Prayer^Meeting at Sierra^Leone, — A little Negro 
boy, ten years old, prayed : his whole soul seemed to be 
engaged ; he spoke very loud and distinct. << O Lord,*' he said, 
<' we been so long on the way to hell, and we no been saved ; we 
been hear your good word so long, and we no been consider. O 
learn us how to ibllow you now ! We live nigh hell. O Lord 
Jesus, save us ! Take us away from hell-fire. We want you to 
do it now,-i-now we want you to save us. O Lord Jesus, 
hear us now — this night 1 Oar sins too much. O, save us, — 
save U8.'*^A/emotr qfthe Rev. W. A, B* Johnson. 

Contempt o/Brahmint in /tu/ui.—- On a journey, I met with 9 
Brahmin • at Fitala, returning from one of his begging excursions. 
He complained bitterly that the people had not given him any- 
thing. I wanted to know why he did not curse the hard-hearted 
creatures,— a common practice with Brahmins when denied what 
they want. « O," said he, " they used to be frightened at a 
Brahmin*s curse ; but if I should curse them now, they would 
very likely give me a slap in the face, and tell me to be off abouJt 
roy business ! " 
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